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TO THE READER. 


Whoe’er thou art, to whom "tis joy to fleo 
From the world's haunts, not by its lures beguil’d. 
Of taste y<‘t pure, of manners uiidefird. 

And gaze untir’d on sky, and earth, and sea ; 

To whom tlie song of birds is harmony, 

And beauty the meek floret of the wild : 

( 111 Nature’s simple, unperverted Child, 

Kor thee 1 write, and crave a friend in the(‘ ! 

(.Vjiue, hand in hand with me her ways explore, 
^lark’d by the year’s beginning, growth, decline ' 
What hinders but we draw of thoughts a store, 
Pb'iisant and good, from that abundant mine ^ 

Hut (»ft to pause forget not, and adore 

nature’s works reveardVhe Cause juvinj: ! 


Jnnntmt I, lS3r). 
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JANUARY. 



WiiAT symptoms through their annual range 
Attend the Months' perpetual change, 

As suns successive scit and rise. 

Revolving round our Huitisii skies: 

Still varying Avith the varying year, 

What rural sounds salute the oar; 

The ey(‘ what rural sioiits; tlie scent 
What AIRS, of fragraii<‘o redolent: 

In field and woodland, hill and doll. 

What PLANTS of naturi‘’s giirden dwell, J j 

And duly at her call display 
^'Iioir odours, hu<*s, and fair array: 

What luuDs perennially delight. 

Or rest from mignitory flight, 

In Britain's hospitabh* groves; 

Their dwellings, niusick, cares, and loves: 

Be these my Theme! Of objects fraught 
With pleasure and improving thought 
Observant, Thou, whose forms I choose 
My subject, O, be Thou my 3fuse, ) 

Nature, Great Parent! Rather I'liou, 

To whom with due allegiiince bow', 

Nature, and all her works, tmd all 
That this blue vault, this pendent ball. 

And this interminable sea 
Inhabit, form'd of old by Tiiee, 
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USES OF CONTEMPLATING NATURE. 


By Tube sustain'd, and moving still 
OLcdicnt to Thy sovereign will; 

Instruct me how to read aright 

Creation's volume, where thy might »«) 

And boundless Godhead shine reveal'd • 

That contemplation's hours may yield 
A blameless pleasure to the sense ; 

And, studious of instruction, thence 
Thoughts of sublimer mood impart, 

Inform the mind, improve the lieart! 

What pleasure feel we here below, 

Beyond what nature's charms bestow? 

What less reprovable can be, 

More free from harm, from blame more free ? 40 

What more abundant in delight, 

Or to the hearing, smell, or sight? 

What more instructive to the mind, 

IV) wholesome pcnsiveiicss inclin'd? 

What furnish’d more with feelings bland. 

The heart’s best ycsimiiigs to expand? 

Chief, if the thought, not meanly pent 
To things of sense, find ampler vent, 

And soar a loftier flight abroad, 

Thro’ nature up to nature's God: r.o 

Then most of all, if, as we look 

Around on (lod’s material book, t 

Creation's volume, to our eye 

Unclos'd his other volume lie; 

And all that live, and breathe, and move, 

In earth beneath and heav'n above, 

Be to his publish'd will referr'd. 

And measur'd by his written word: 



BLAMELESSNESS OF PROPOSED SUBJECT. 


That word, which prompts us to descry 
Ilis glory in the expanded sky; 

And in retentive mind to keep 
II is wonders in the circling deep; 

Sends us to beasts and creeping things, 
To every bird that round us wings 
IJis airy flight on pinions fleet, 

And every flow*r beneath our feet; 
J-i<‘Ssons of lioly life to letum, 

And God in all his works disccni. 

Who then shall censure, if 1 trace 
The opening year’s progressive pae(», 

And, as its months advancing move, 

From laud or sea, from air or grove, 
•Scenes of innocuous pleasure choose ; 
tScenos which the meditative Muse 
May best, as likes hcT best, array 
In simple, unpretending lay; 

And proffer to the ear or eye 
The mimick charms, till matter high 
I3c thence of pure instruction sought, 

Fit scope for salutary thought? 

If little w'ortli the poet's praise, 

Nor brightly shine the woodland bays. 

No word the rural Muse shall speak 
To wake a blush on virtue's cheek, 

Raise honest zc^al's indignant rod. 

Or do dishonour to my God. 

Nay, rather be the lay unsung, 

Uimcrv'd my hand, and mute my tongue 
Tlian e’er a verse, these fingers write. 
May seem offensive in his sight ; 



JANUARY 1T3 TWOFOLD ASPECT. 


Or from these lips a sentence fall, 
Dishonouring Him who gives me all! 


Hail, first, the firstling of the year, 

Which, duly marshall’d in his rear. 

The train of months successive leads, 

Dark January! Dut though in weeds 
Of mourning muffled, and at first 
In gloom, perchance in tempest nurst ; 

Like him, another and the same, 

'I’lie two-faced god, from whom its name 100 
^rransmitted from old Home it hears, 

Th(‘ month by just succession wiuirs 
A double aspect. IhickwJird one 
On dull mid-winter’s gloom is throAMi, 

And thence reflected shows the mark 
Of frowns, and tears, and features dark. 

Forward to scenes that distant lie 
The other casts a longing eye, 

AVherc spring’s delightful hours advance; 

And, cheer’d by that prospective glance, lio 

On his dim cheek appear the* n biles 
Faint gleams of joy and sickly smiles. 

Yes, January’s wintry face 
Oft with as dark .and d(*ep a trace 
The season’s furrowing wrinkles plough, 

As mid December’s clouded brow. 

As deep the snow o’erwhelms the plains ; 

As firm the frost the streams inchains ; 

And ev’n, as old experience says 
In rustick saw, with “lengthening days” 
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On nature's works the “strengthening cold” 

Oft keeps a firmer longer hold. 

AVho has not heard, how Fjiost austere, 
yo Evelyn tells the opening year, 

J^ast of the second Charles's reign, 

(’hose for his dwelling and domain 
Imperial Thames's stately flood; 

Form'd of his waves a solid road 

For coach and sledge, w4iere plied before 

Tlie bellying sail and dripping oar; i:io 

And Jxmdon throng'd in booth and stall 

To hold a sportful carnival? 

AVlio lias not heard, what gentle Gay 
Records in Trivia's t playful lay, 

Ilow Thames, with frosted osiers crow'n’d, 

Saw three long moons his current bound, 

And felt the wheels all smoothly glide, 

And whitening rase his harden'd tide? 

Who has not heard, that takes delight 
In nature's scenes, w'hat pleasing White, Uo 
Her favourite, votary, tells, again 
lIow” Thames receiv'd the icy chain; . 

And Jjondon saw throughout her ningc 
A scene Laplandian, wild and strange. 

And through her streets, by day, by night, 

IMute stillness reign'd, and dumb affright J? 

And who with mindful thought the space 
Of twice ten years can backw'ard trace, 

• Diary, Jan. 24, 1G84. 
t Gay’s Trivia, IJ. ii. v. 357 — 36G. 

X White’s Natural Jlistoiy of Selbome. Letter 02 to the 
Hon. Daincs Darrington, describing January 177ti. 
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Nor find inroll'd, that opening year, 

Wliat fog the smoky atmosphere 150 

OhscurVl ; what cold, his wjives congeal’d, 

The Thames' majestick course withheld? 

Six dismal days from mom till night, 

A week's (‘dipso, no ray of light 
Was scon to stream, no cheej-ful sound 
Was echoed from the snow-dad ground. 

The noontide lamp illum'd your home: 

Hut, if constrain’d abroad to roam. 

Where f(‘(*hly strove the torches* ray 

To shed an artificial day, KiO 

A beacon thro* the w^ell-known street; 

With eyes jierplcx'd, and treacherous feet. 

You crept along in silent awe; 

No coming passenger you saw. 

You heard no wheels approaching roll. 

You felt the darkness in your soul. 

Then eanuj the frost; and week by week 
Imperial Thjiincs you saw not seek 
His ocean goal. In peace he slept: 

Or, if his seaward course he kept, 170 

As old Alphaeus far from day 
Held on his subterranean way, 

So Father Thames, by none beheld, 

His flood beneath the ice propeU’d. * 

And then the thaw; and then again 
You saw him hastening to the main, 

Throng’d with accumulated piles, 

Masses of ice and floating isles. 

Such scenes as these, so dark and drear, 

Have mark’d our England’s new-born year. 180 



6i:ClI FROSTS UNUSUAL IN OUR CLIMATE. 1) 

But scenes, so drear and dark as these, 

Our southern climate rarely sees ; 

Siberian fogs, Icelaiidian frosts, 

]\Iore meet for Hyperborean coasts 
lk*yond the liabiiablo world; 

AVherc Britain’s sons have late unfurl’d 
Their country’s cross, intent to find 
The floods, if floods there bo, that bind 
Nortliward, with yet unravell’d chain. 

The eastern to the western main. 190 

Yet FO(j, and frost, and dreary snow. 

Enough our wintry seasons know. 

Tlieii happy he, w'hosc* plc*usant home, 

When the harsh times forbid to roam 
Ifis cautious footsteps, can supply 
A WALK PROTKCTKi), wumi, and dry. 

In mu(*h — (tlio' now fastidious pride 
Our fatliers’ gothick taste deride;) 

In mueli — (tho’ much the cultur’d mind 
Has by nice tact improv'd, refined ;) 200 

^Vt still in much, that lingering bears 
Tlie vestige of departed y<»ars, 

I love that antiquated taste! 

The trim and stiitely garden, graced 
With vistas deep, wdiich through and through 
li(‘ad the pleas’d eye; the avenue 
Of loftier structure, and more w’idc 
Of space, but clos’d on cither side 
With branching arms, a cool retreat 
For musing ’mid the summer heat; 
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A SHELTERED WINTER WALK. 


And the rais'd terrace, where a screen 
One side of cheerful evergreen 
8huts in from biting blasts, and one 
Uncover'd courts the midday sun: 

A WINTER WALK, sccurc and warm. 

And slK‘lter'd from the northern storm, 

Of dark green cypress, darker yew. 

Or holly’s lighter, livelier hue. 

Not trick'd and trimm'd to every form 
Of bird, and boast, and fish, and worm, 

Which lives in wide cTcation's range, 

Or fancy feigns, grotesque and strange: 

Hut high, the passing head to hide ; 

And thick, to turn the drift asides* 

And moderate length, that health the space 
Without satiety may pace. 

And iiiterclmnge of objects find 
To charm the eye, amuse the mind. 

Such terrace still maintains its hold 
In some manorial mansion old, 230 

"Wlierc with the window's mullion’d bow' 

It joins, and portal arch, to show 
To antiquarian eyes the date 
And grandeur of its pristine state : 

Or relique of a gniver age. 

In some time-honour’d parsonaoe, * 

Whose gable roof and oaken door, 

With knobs of iron studded o'er. 

And venenible depth of porch, 

(Uaim kindred with the neighbouring church. 240 
Such is thy verdant wall of yew, 

To whom my passing thanks are due, 
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11 


Erewhile my nurse; in whom, alone 
Of Oxford’s cliissick towers, are shown, 

Though quaint, yet pleasing, high and dense 
The comforts of that living fence, 

A long-drawn range of panneis green, 

Pillars' and portfils arch’d b(*tween. 

And such was once thy holly wall*", 

Ciood Evelyn! Tliick, extended, tall. 2:>» 

Thy hands dispos’d the seedlings fair; 

They throve* beneath thy fostering care: 

Pour liundrcd feet in length they throve. 

Thrice three they rose in height above. 

(ilittering with arm’d and varnish’d leaves, 

»Si*cur(* 'gainst weather, bc'justs, and thieves, 
Illusliing with native coral r<‘cl, 

Refreshment and delight they shed 

About thy path, and still dilFuse 

()’(‘r thy mild page perennial hues. 2fi0 

That page, which Kngland's king erew'hilc 

Approv’d »ith gmtulating smile. 

And bade with waving woods be crown’d 
Her treeless deserts, whence the sound 
Of her dread voice has since been heard 
O’er Ocean’s rc'ign. But more endear’d 
Good Evi:lyn, is thy honour’d name, 
l’’(>r tru(* dewotion’s fervent flame, 
l<Vom w ild o’erheated fancies free ; 

Pure faith, and duteous loyalty. 270 

Who, when “each tree of noblest kind 
For sight, smell, taste,” intranc’d thy mind, 

* See the description in his " Di’^course of Forest Trees,” 
n. i. CIi. xxi. 
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CHARACTER OF EVELYN. 


Didst still their glorious Author bless: 

Nor to his holy volume less 
Devoted, ill thy green retreat, 

And with his church in union sweet, 
lleld*st on thy IcngthenM pilgrimage. 

The truly wise, the Christian sage! 

Who, when their frosts upon tliy liead 

Had four and fourscore winters slied, 2}’*o 

L«X)k*dst backward on tliy bygone days 

With lieart of tliankfuln(‘ss and praise 

For blessings granted; and with pray*r 

For grace to aid, for love to spare, 

Look’dst forw^ard to thy day of doom ; 

And leftist for record on thy tomb 
This simple, true, and heavenly strain, 

‘•What is not lioiiest, is but vain: 

Nor solid wisdom cmi there be 
But in substiintial piety.*'' 2!»o 

0 might such wdsdom pour its rays 
To lighten our self-vaunted days I 
O might such fruits, (and ne’er before 
Did strong and sad occasion more 
Prompt the heart’s wish,) might works like thine 
Ev’n now in Britain’s patriots shine ! 

Thy life a monument to show 
AVliat charms from nature's study flow ; 

That bliss resides with godly zeal ; 

That private w’orth is publick weal ; :^00 

And, who would take the proper road 
To profit men, must serve his God! 

• Sec the life of Evelyn, prefixed to Dr. Iluii tor’s edition of 
his “ Silva,” p. 24. 



THE author's winter WALK. 


Thus do my thoughts thy wortli recall, 

As, pacing by thy iwlly wall, 

Thou risest, Evelyn, to my sight 
'Mid all thy imiocciit delight. 

Such holly wall, if mine the choice. 

By magick wand or plastick voice 
To fashion, what may best combine 
Pleasure and health, such wall were mine. 310 
But, failing such, this cover'd way 
Contents me! JiO, the sunny ray 
Palis on it full before. Beliind 
The house protects it from the wind. 

Jn front a smootli and slanting green; 

But, varying still the pleasant scene, 
ll('r(‘ spreads a range of level plots, 

With box-fringed beds, where lurking knots 
Of buried flow’rs r(‘pose, to bring 
Kind greeting to the early spring. 320 

There terrac'd eminences rise, 

Step above step: there bending lies 
The lawn in one continuous slope: 

And tliere, within its sinuous scope. 

The laurel bright, and laurustinc, 

And bay, and arbutus combine, 

With berry, bell, and blooming flower. 

Regardless gf the stormy stour. 

To form my garden's verdant bound. 

And there, beyond that w’ood-clad mound, 330 
The gravell'd w'alk receding bends 
Its gentle curve, and thence extends 
Along the shrubbery's varied edge, 

Along the laurel's thickset hedge, 
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TIIK author's winter WALK. 


O'er which the shapely poplars climb, 

Alder, and fir, and Leech, and lime, 

Tliro' deeper shades on cither hand 
That border on the salt sea strand. 

Above the spire-mark'd town remote 
You sec the smoky vapour float, 

Which tolls how much more sweet and fair 
Our rural scene, our healthful air. 

Between us flows the ocean tide, 

An harbour lake ; where safely nde. 

As shallops in a land-lock'd pond, 

6hij)s of the sea. And yet beyond, 

Skirting the lake, and like a bow 
In graceful curvature, a row 
Of lofty mountains sweeps along, 

In varied shapes; and there a throng 
Of hamlets fair you see beneath. 

And grove-clad scats; above, with heath 
Embrown'd, and frowmiiig o'er the waves, 

Its knolls and glens and peaks and caves 
Shows the tall summit, where you trace 
Day after day the resting place, 

Wherein the setting sun goes down: 

Now southward of that clouded town, 

To those north-western trees, that show 
On the slant hill where latest glow., 

1 1 is summer rays, and bright infold 
Sky, mountain, lake in floating gold 


*Tis PLEASANT to tlic mind, the thought 
By opening January brought, 



IMPROVEMENT OP TIME. 
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That now the hasty-footed Sun 
On vault the most deprcst has run 
His imiEFEST course: that day by day 
Ills track about the heaven's liigh way 
AVill form a wider, loftier arch; 

And earlier, to attend his march, :^70 

Call forth the slumbering hours, nor leave 
So soon to rest the shadowy eve. 

Not that *tis w'cll to wish away 
A month, or week, or passing day, 

Or fleeting hour, or smallest space 
JMark’d on the dial’s changeful face. 

For who cmi tell what awful pow'r 
Month, week, or day, or fleeting hour. 

Or moment by the dial told. 

May on our endless being hold ; ;ir»0 

What each quick waning point may breed, 

^Viid what may next to each succeed ? 
llehoves us therefore to devote, 

As down the stream of life they float, 

Or long or short, the passing days 
To works of love, our Maker's praise, 

Thankful for each, that still among 
The living greets us, short or long. 

But as, by His supreme decree. 

Who first commanded time to be, 

AVhatci'er we wish, it still will run 
Its progress, and to-morrow's sun 
Still press on that which shines to day. 

And days successive pass away: 

'Tis sweet, and innocent withal, 

To note o'er this our earthly ball 
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ANTICIPATION OF SPRING PLEASANT. 


Tlio gi*o^\iug art'll ; each morn and night 
Enjoy the still progressive light; 

And hail in his expanded Ming 
Eaint symptoms of returning spring. 400 

Is there a heart that heats and lives, 

To which no joy th(‘ spring-time gives ^ 

Alas! in that unfeeling heart 
Nor love nor kindliness has part; 

Or cliilling Mant, or jjiiiing care 
Must hrood, or comfortless despair. 

15 h‘st, wlio without profane alloy 
(^in revel in that blameless jo> I 
IMore ])Icst, in every welcoim* hour, 

If spring-time smile, or m inter loner, no 

AVho round him scatter'd hears or sees 
What still the exeur'^ive sense may please*; 

Who round him finds, perelianee unsemght. 

Fresh matter for impro\ing thought; 

And more, the more he looks abroad, 
lyiarks, oMiis, and lo\es the present Ood ! 


Tein]»estuous nas the night and drear. 

Which ]>ade farenell the parting yc'ar: 

Calm is the day, tlie storms witlidran'ii, 

Which marks the new ykak's placid damn. 420 
(\ilm is the day, and scarce a breezi* 

Or M'aves or wliispers thro’ the trees, 

Yet peeping forth no sunny ray 
Oives Mairiuth or brightness to the day. 

But a dense fo(» o'erwhelming hides 
The mountain's head, and feet, and sides, 



EFFECT OF DECEPTIVE MEDIA OF SIGHT. \^ 

And rests upon the ocean stream; 

TiH yon projecting headland seem, 

Uplifted through the misty shroud, 

In the mid air a long dark cloud ; 4:i0 

And boats and ships, that anchor nigh. 

Seem hanging in the mantling sky. 

Thus wanders oft from judgment right. 

As of the eye, the mental sight, 

Of things, with darkening shades indued, 

And through a TttEACiiEuouH medium view'd. 
When pride or eiirtldy passions reign, 

Or prejudice, or fancies vain 
Spread an obscuring mist around; 

They blunt the eyesight, and confound 440 

Tog(‘ther tilings of earth and sky. 

And God's own truth appears a lie. 

Disporting in the foggy air. 

Light swarms of insects, here and there, 

The laurel-skirted pathway o'er, 

Or by the branching fir-trees soar. 

Now playful round and round they wheel: 

Now changeful thread the mazy reel, 

Above, below, and in and out. 

Like Oueron's legendary rout, 450 

When on mid Summer's haunted eve. 

The merry dance the fairies weave. 

Whence come they, when produced, and how i 
Is it their first of being now. 

Their birth-day? Or did winter keep, 

Bom long ago, their life in sleep 



SWAUMS OF INSECTS. 




Susponilcd i Or with sciisos kc*(*ii 

And w.ikcful, from tho omhowcring green 

^Mark’d they th(‘ fitting time to ply 

"Jlieir gambols in the o]»en sky? 4C0 

What wjirniiig voice, what g<‘iiial pow'r, 

Invites tlumi forth this wintry hour: 

No sunny rny nhroad, to w^arm 
'riie juices of their tiny form ; 

'J'o wave their thin and filmy wing, 

No g<*ntle gab* of balmy spring; 

Jhit breath instead of clammy fog, 

Miglit s(*em more apt their wings to clog. 

And tb<‘ir too sl(*ud(‘r fniiiie to thrill 
With the sharp shaft of breezes chill ? 470 

Th(‘ instinct strong, the hidden cause. 

Which to tlu'ir feelings sp(*aks, and draws 
The wanderers from their secrt‘t seat, 

'I'heir birth-place, or their snug retreat. 

Full little know we: but wa* know 
The to which they ou(‘ 

IJfe, motion, all things; and we see 
Proof of luN vast benignity. 

Which, ever a<*tive, o*<*r the earth’s 

Proad surface s])reads unnumber'd births, nil) 

O’er land and air, the springs, the floods; 

AVhich first for each their proper broods 
(V<*ated, and preserves them all: 

And feeble as they are, and small, 

( 3 iv(\s to these insects, void of care, 

Str(ing in his strength, to wdiig the air, 

Or in the dark green fir-trees house, 

Or lurk within the laurel boughs; 



FEW KAIILY SINCiING UIJID». 


ProvMcs tliom with befitting form, 

To shun or to endure tin* storm ; 
Instructs the proper time to know, 
At lioiiK* to rest, aiield to go, 

With iinph'ineiits of joy indued, 

And fills w'ith gliulness as with food. 


Fkw are the Tninns, that now 

From field or garden, bank or bough. 

With nimble flight, or ]ierehiiig nigh, 
Aniiisive greet tlu* wandering <*ye : 
t*^till fcAviT they, whos<* voie(‘s cheer 
With melody the listening ear. 

Last in the by -gone year to fail, 

If fail he did; the first to liail, 

With tribute of observance due 
And song, the opening of the neiv, 

The liininni: \.sT from his perch on high 
(diir|)s his brisk call or prompt reply; 

And now and then <*xpands his throat. 

To trill a swc<*t(*r, softer note. 

Across my jiath, from lauri*! bush 
Quick starting, as his pinions brush 
The surface of the shrubby ground ; 

Join’d with Jiis feathers’ rustling sound 
The JfLACKJURij’H gurgling notes hetray 
1 1 is hasty flight: and still as day 
Receding cautions him to flee 
For slumber to his roosting tree, 

His long repeated stmins di.sclose 
I'hc station of his night’s repose. 
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blackuiud: Tiiitrsn: missel-thrush. 


Nor wants there oft tlio whistle shrill, 

Hut tuneful, from his yellow hill, ' 620 

Sw(»et prelude of the richer song, 

'Whieh spring shall prompt, and love ])rolong. 

Nor ])relude of sw(‘(*t nmsiek, troll'd 
More riehl}'^, does the Tnnrsu withhold, 

Chief when he mounts on elm-trcc high. 

And wal\(‘s his early minstrelsy 
'fo gr.ituliite the morning mild: 

Or if from noontide ski(‘s have smil’d 
The sun's warm rays, or sinking h;avo 
Their lustre on the brow of eve. 330 

Ag<iin, didightful birds, again 
liesunn*, repeat, protract the strain: 

If e'er nt'glected or des])is'd, 

'Twould now be sought, admir'd, and priz’d. 

Ka<*h bill, that 'mid the silenet* sings, 

A ncAV ])eeuliar phnisun* brings; 

A s])eeial ])leasure, that exceeds 

The intrinsick worth; for rareness breeds 

lev'll of its(*lf a proper joy. 

Unapt the sated mind to cloy; 340 

And sounds, long uiidisceni’d, like those, 

Witli freshness, as with sweetness please. 

]bit hark 1 from top of loftiest 
The ]\IissEL-('OrK's uiituneful screech! 

Not like tin* rich and varied note 
Melodious from the throstle’s throat ; 

Ilut a distrust, discordant scream, 

As if for day's departing beam 
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To mourn, or with sad presjigo meet 

TIio embryo storm of rain or sleet. r»riO 

More tuneful, when lie takes his stand 

'Mid the warm sunshine, where at hand 

On hawthorn, elm, or maple grow 

The houghs of pahi green misseltoe; 

And plucks its yellow globes, or feeds 
On the dark ivy’s berried seiuls. 

And sure I ne'er have heard a song, 

More clear, more full, more rich, more strong, 
Tlio* mix’d at times with harsher note, 

TJian issued from his eviuiing throat: 5(i0 

Wluit time I’ve S(‘(*n the bre<*/es blow 
His form, all heedless, to and fro; 

And heard him, as beneath 1 stood. 

Pour forth his musick's changeful flood. 

And SMALLER BUETiiuEN of tho air, 

»Some singly scatter’d here and then*, 

ISome that in flocks assembled throng, 

Invite the rambling foot along: 

Such birds as covet not to roam, 

But make their native fields their home. 570 
The Hparuow brown ; the liLNNiCT gray ; 

The white-mng'd C-jiafpincii, brisk and gay, 

Tho' yet coitstraiii'd alone to w'ait 
The arrival of his roving mate ; 

So quick and small that scarce the eye 
Civn cate-h them, as they creep or fly. 

The sprightly “AVrisn with little quill*;” 

And Hedgerow Titling's pleasant bill; 


Shakespeare's Mids, Night's Dream, 
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LITTLK musical: THEIR VIVACITY. 


Briglit BuntIxVGS, flitting on beside 

The w(‘ll-trod pntli ; iiiid Tits that glide 680 

Half-hidden mid the alder spray, 

And hunt from hough to hough their prey. 

But tho* the sight their form descry, 

Tis hut the pinions, hurrying hy 

llie <juick-s('t hank or now-tiirn’d ground, 

That Avarn the hearing; or tho sound, 

If vocal sound tluar presence speak. 

Of lively chirp, or twitter Aveak. 

Small is tli(‘ir A'oice's tuneful poA\V, 

Or Avaits for spring's inspiring liour. 5f)0 

Ihit nor unAATleome is the call 
Imperfect of their voic(*s small. 

Nor, as in fluttering flocks they fly, 

The noise of pinions hurrying l)y, 

To tliose, for Avlioni Avith charms abound 
Each rural sight, em'h rural sound. 

AVith such, altho’ of faint ])retence 
'Jo please the nice fastidious sense, 

The tAvitter, chir]), and rustling Aving 

AVake the kind heart's responsiv'e string, f;0() 

And, blithe Avith being, seem to say, 

iSee us alive, and brisk, and gay!” 

Heard you that chatter liarsh awl loud, 

From tangled hedge, or Avoodlaiid shroud? 

I.ook, and you’ll see the forAvard spring, 

And quick vibration of the Aving, 

And dazzling gleams of black and Avhite, 

That shcAV the Magpie's restless flight! 
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That black and white, with mingled hue 
Of jmrplc,’ green, and glossy blue, GIO 

]\Iark 'niong the fairest to the eye 
Of 13ritain’s Inrds tlie ciiatteriiig l*ie. 

That noisy chatter, harsh and crude, 

'J'hc watch-cry loud, tlie clamour rude. 

Make him of Britain’s birds appear 
’iMong the least lovtiy to the ear. 

And sure 1 deem ingenuous hearts 
Will little love his sprightly ])arts, 

To all Avithiu liis rcaoli coiifcst 

Tlie common dread, the coninioii pest: G‘20 

A glass, ^vher(^ forward manners bold, 

By no jneck .scns(* of shanu' coiitroHM; 

Voracity, that uotlung span’s ; 

And heartless selfishness, that cares 
For none; and thievish fraud, may see 
^lypes of their own deformity. 

How different is the warbling Lark, 

Who now", wdien fade the shadows dark. 

Again cixults to feel the reign 

Of winter loose its piiicliing chain ; (>;{n 

Again, as innocent as gay, 

At heaven’s gate sings his matin lay! 
l*laiii is his •suit of sober browii, 

His speckled vest, and dusky crown; 

Apparel meet for one, whose rest 
Is on the open fallow’s breast, 

Tho’ little apt to win the prize 
Of elegance in common eyes. 



24 BEAinnr of tb& lark's song. 

But never yet was bosom found 

ISo dull of sense to musick's sound, 640 

As not to linger on the way, 

And list to his ascending lay, 

And upward gaze with straining sight, 

And see him melting into light; 

Till the eye fail its part to bear 
In concert with the hearing ear; 

And nought remain but what may seem 
Imagination's fairy dream, 

Or the sweet strain, if such things were. 

Of Prospero’s spirit in the air. 650 

0 for that strength of voice and wing, 

To sing and soar, to soar and sing, 

With all his joyousness of heart, 

From eartli's incumbrauccs apart; 

And with heaven's denizens on high 
To revel 'mid the calm clear sky! 

But 'twill not be! Of mortal birth 
8till earthly things will sink to earth. 

As from his loftiest, longest flight, 

From bathing in ethereal light, 660 

The little bird descends again 
To sojourn on the lowly plain: 

So the rapt soul, howe'er she spring 
Aloft on strong devotion^s wing, 

Must feel at times subdued her power; 

And from her speculative tower 
To earth with folded pinions droop, 

And to material objects stoop. 

O when, her earthly sojourn o'er, 

Shall she for ever sing and soar! 


700 
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But if the woodland and the field 
Their feather’d tribes more scantlj yield; 

More full, the wintry coast along, 

Tlie assembled flocks of Ocean throng. 

Some, native birds perennial: some 
From inland moor or freshet come, 

Tonvinter on the fishy shore: 

And some from far-o£F regions frore, 

Wlierc reigns uncheer’d a dayless night. 

Have hither sped their annual flight. 710 

Now o’er our heads compact they fly: 

See ! as we speak, careering high 
A flock of Wild Ducks clouds the air, 

111 wedge-like shape triangular; 

And Grey Geese there outstretch’d combine 

A 

Their troop in one unbroken line. 

Now in small bands dispers’d, or each 
His prey pursuing, o’er- the beach 
On long lank legs they wade; divide 
Doep down the gulphy flood, and glide 720 

Afar unseen; or rising meet 
The breasting wave, with oaiy feet 
Their strokes alternating advance. 

And cleave secure the deep expanse. 

AVho could* the multitudes describe 
Profuse of Ocean’s winged tribe? 

Yet some of most conspicuous race 
The Muse with graphick touch would trace. 

As now, her watchful gaze before, 

They harbour on the wintry shore. 


730 
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CUBLEWS: THE HERON. 


Along the salt sea's oozy verge, 

Where wafted high the ebbing suigc 
Unsheltcr'd leaves the shelly fry; 

Hark! the Curlew's tumultuous cry. 

Not, as remote from human sight 
In lonely pairs their vernal flight 
Tliey speed o'er lieathy mountain rude, 

Or some waste marsh's solitude, 

III the tall grass, or bristling reed. 

Their wild iinnestled young to breed. 740 

But now along the peopled coast. 

In densely congregated host, 

Yet heedful of the threatening gun, 

Aloft on bluish legs they run: 

Or delve, with slender bill and bow'd. 

The yielding sand: or shouting loud, 

To warn the comrades of their way. 

Lest darkling from the line they stray. 

Wake the dull night with startling sounds: 

Well might you deem the deep-mouth'd hounds 750 
Rais'd in full cry the huntsman's peal. 

Or clamour'd for their morning meal. 

On legs that scorn the circling tide, 

And lift on high his unwash'd side, 

ITis crested head right forward bent. 

With well-pois'd bill, and eyes intent, 

Like patient angler, on the strand 
Behold the watchful Heron stand! 

All ready, like the lightning's glance, 

To strike, if heedless fish advance,* 760 

Or slimy reptile cross his way; 

And gorge him with the struggling prey. 
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Aiitl what are they, who roam the shore 
Alert on active foot ; explore 
With wedge-like bill the oyster's shell; 

Scoop from his rock-incrusting cell 
The adhesive limpet; and upheave. 

Where worms and sea-bom insects cleave, 

Tlie weed-clad stone? The varied vest. 

Sable and white ; and oft the breast 770 

With gorget white adorn'd ; the bill 
Of orange, with instinctive skill 
Inform’d, and legs of sanguine die, 

Bespeak the ocean-ijauntxno Pie. 

More fleet on nimble wing the Gull 
Swe(»ps booming by, intent to cull 
Voracious from the billow's breast, 

Mark'd far away, his destin’d feast. 

Behold him now deep-plunging dip 

Ilis snowy pinion's sable tip 780 

Jn the green wave: now lightly skim 

With wheeling flight the water's brim, 

Wave in lilue sky his silver sail 
Aloft, and frolick with the gale: 

Or sink again, his breast to lave, 

And float upon the foaming wave. 

Oft o'er his form your eyes may roam, 

Nor know him from the feathery foam: 

Nor 'mid the roaring waves your ear. 

Or yelling blast, liis clamours hear. 790 

With cape and kerchief chestnut-red, 
Enveloping his neck and head; 

About his back and shoulders thrown 
Of sable black a glossy zone. 



THIS POCHARD : COMMON WIQEONS. 


Cincturing him round; beyond beset 
With lines of silver and of jet 
In thin alternate waves, which veil 
The body to the silver tail: 

Ilis freckled wing the Pochard folds 

From close compacted flight, and holds 800 

His dwelling on the inland moor. 

Or windings of the briny shore. 

Sec, where the tide advancing bends 
Along the oozy strand, extends 
A column long and dark : and, lo ! 

A moment, and that long dark row 
Is all in motion! See it pass 
Brushing the smooth and liquid glass, 

The sunshine hiding; like the breath 
Of rufiling gales, the expanse beneath 810 

Disturbing; or the inky shroud 
Swift sailing of a showery cloud. 

In marshaird rank the Wigkons there 
Are active for their fishy fare: 

List! and perhaps, as off they fly, 

YouTl hear them pipe their gathering cry. 

Of wings, which wavy crescents deck. 

Grey, white, and black; of slender neck. 

And head with sable crown'd; but light 

The frontlet, and the cheeks of white; 820 

Their dwelling with their kindred hold 

The Claokis Geese. What fable old 

With legendary fondness tells, 

Of ship-wreck'd timber, and the shells 
There form*4 by ocean's plastick spume, 

Instinct with life ; till first the plume, 
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Then, each to each succeeding still, 

The feet, the legs, the adhesive bill. 

Protruded from the parent tree 

Depend ; and, plunging in the sea, 830 

Fledg'd, and with active ‘pow'rs indued. 

The perfect monster swims the flood: 

Such tales, by learned men of old 
Tn grave and solemn lecture told, 

We note but as a gage to span 
The fond credulity of man: 

And bliew, not leaming'h ample prize 
From folly will exempt the wise; 

And science has, howe'er she deems. 

Like poetry, her waking dreams. 840 

And though not oft our warmer coast 
May that illustrious stranger boast. 

From Iceland's frost-form'd mountains cold, 

And Norway's piny crags, behold 
The SPECKLED Loon! O'er all liis back 
Streams of rich plumes a mantle blailc, 

^VTiich rows of spangles white bedeck : 

Black is his head, and black his neck: 

Along his throat's alternate lines 
A wliite and black embroidery shines, 850 

Save where a fillet broad around. 

Oblique, of velvet black is wound. 

No purer white his native snows 
On Norway's virgin wastes disclose: 

Nor Iceland's sables give to view 
A black of deeper, richer hue. 

Majestick bird! Tho' not to him 
Belong the stately strength of limb, 
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To skim the earth; nor strong and swift 

The wing to mount the cloudy drift; 8fM) 

The Bustard’s rapid pace to ply, 

Or soar on Eagle plumes the sky: 

Than bis, no swifter surer foot 
O’er Ocean’s buoyant breast to shoot 
With arrowy speed; now there, now here. 

Abrupt his mazy course to steer, 

As sways the bark the guiding helm; 

Deep 'in the yielding flood to whelm 
His spotted plumes, and dart away 
Impetuous for his finny prey; 870 

Or from the depth emerge, and ride 
Triumphant o’er the stormy tide. 

Meet for the life he’s form’d to lead, 

Meet for the iiihubitance decreed 
To yield him refuge, food, abode, 

Ilis parts and pow’rs has God bestow’d, 
with his native home content, 

He roves the allotted element. 

And well are they, who duly choose, 

Each ill his proper sphere, to use 880 

Tlie parts and pow’ra by nature given. 

Subservient to the will of heaven;* 

Nor, form’d to swim the waters, try 
To pticc the earth, or soar the B\y\ 


But winter still the juice restrains 
In nature’s vegetable veins: 

And hard it were to braid a wreath 
Of leaves and bloom from holt and heath. 
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From hedgerow bank and coppice bough, 

To hang on January’s brow. ^ 890 

Try we: and first, behold, we twine 
The runners of the lithe woodbine. 

The first of wilding race that weaves 
In nature’s loom its downy leaves. 

And hangs in green festoons, that creep 
O’er thorny brake or craggy steep. 

Content to wait for May to spread 
Its yellow tubes o’erlaid with red. 

Alas! ere May arrive, with grief 

lie’ll feel, now green, the blacken’d leaf, 900 

Thrown prematurely forth to bear 

The nipping frost, the blighting air. • 

And then of flow’rs the first, that shows 
Its blossoms wild, the pale primrose. 

With deeper tints of orange die 
Irradiating its starlike eye. 

Most lov’d for beauty as for smell, 

From sunny slope in coppic’d dell 
We’ll pluck; or from the meadow's edge, 

Or shelter of the hawthorn hedge, 910 

Whore, waking from unwelcome sleep. 

Thro’ wrinkled leaves the blossoms peep. 

From lawn or field, from hedge or glade. 

The DAISY toQ shall lend her aid. 

Tho’ scentless, and throughout the year 
Her blossoms too profuse she rear 
To win regard; yet passing fair 
The fonn to those who scan with care, 

And nice the structure of the flow’r: 

Chief when in winter’s lonely hour 
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IfURZE: lirALL-PliOWEIl: TOADFLAX. 

HqT'^ golden disk she half displays, 

A)id tipt witl^pink her xnilkwhite rays. 

» F*ringing the fence or sandy wold 
Withv blaze of vegetable gold, 

The FURZE, (but ah, beware the thorn 
Too oft *mid brightest blossoms bom!) 

Hie FURZE slu^ll yield its fragrant bloom. 

Its colour bright, and rich perfume, 

From *timb-dilapiddted fOrt, 

Or ruin'd abbey's cloyster'd '»ourt, 930 

The golden WALL-ruow’R yield. And see. 

As jet uncloth’d, the hazel tree 
Prepares his early tufts to lend. 

The coppice first-fruits; and depend 
In russet drops, whoso cluster'd rows. 

Still clos'd in part, in part disclose, 

Yet fenced bcjicath their scaly shed. 

The pendent anther's yellow head. 

The wreath to garnish, all about 
The whole, meaudring in and out, 940 

From woodland moist, or rugged bank, 

Or wall of antique structure dank, 

The glossy winkle too shall ^vind; 

And xw-foliag'd toadflax, twin'd 
With purplish tendrils, gleaming through 
Its dark-green leaves, and blossoips blue. 

Tho' these perhaps you’ll rather hold 
ijast lingering reliques of the old 
And bygone year, than newly flung 
Abroad, to decorate tho young. 950 

The wreath's complete: for more than these, 
You’ll scarce, the sight or smell to please, 
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Dull January’s brows to bind^ 

In rural nature’s wild walks find: 

Unless the flow’rs you baply seek. 

Of slender form, and posture meek, 

And chaste attire, their names that owe, 
If not their whiteness, to the snow. 
Though call'd of February's race,*^ 

Yet oft the earlier season'^s grace, 

In camp-crown'd Malvern’s lonely leas,^ 
Or on the rustick banks of Tees, 

In orchard, mead, or grove, ’tis said, 
Boon nature’s gift, the drooping head 
They bow: more oft the gardener's care 
Repaying, deck the trim parterre, 

In form, and attitude, and dress. 

Meet types of maiden loveliness. 

And oh, may Britaia's maidens prise 
The moral, which the type implids; 

For ever cherish’d in the breast, 

For ever on the life imprest; 

And with unsullied lustre blow, 

Pure as those. imag'd OROPS of snow! 


But while, tho' scatter'd still and scant, 
Now and ag^ a humbler plant 
Half-waken'd shows the e^ly strife 
Of nature struggling into fife; 

Nor leaf nor flow’r as yet unfurl’d, 

The brethren of the woodland world 
Reposing lie in slumber deep: 

As if firom that lefireshing ^cleep 
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Their strength to renorate ; and fling, 

Reviying at the breath of spring, 

Profuse their leaves and bloom around, 

To scent the air, and clothe the ground. 

Is there, the naked wood who deems 
A dead blank proeipect? Yet mescems, 

’Tis but a dull incurious eye, 

Which on the vast variety 990 

Can cast a casual glance, and sees 
No interest in the wintry trees. 

And *tis an inconsiderate mind, 

To nature's works and wonders blind, 

Which scans the brethren of the glade, 

Tho* of their vesture disarray'd. 

And there discerns not sign on sign 
Of heavenly wisdom, pow'r divine ! 

Tho' grander, lovelier to behold, 

When they their vernal leaves unfold, lOOO 

Or branch, bough, stem have thick array'd 
With vesture deep of summer shade. 

'Tis pleasing now at will to pore 
On each uncover'd form; explore, 

How each with head aspiring grows, 

How each his arms expansive throws; 

Mark bough, and branch, and tinted stem, 

The pointed spray, the swelling gem: 

And muse on that mysterious Pow'r, 

Which day by day, and hour by hour, lOlO 
In the dark covert, where he lurks 
Unseen, with skill incessant works, 

Tlie dark deep places of the earth; 

Till starts to life the curious birth, 



THE oak: the AdH: THE BEECH. 


35 


And* daily, hourly to the sight 
More clear displays his plastick might. 

See the vast Oak, with giant head, 

And strong and gnarled arms outspread! 
From branches thick and intertwin’d. 

The yellow spray of smoother rind 
Last year he shot abroad; and now. 

The summit of each hardened bough, 

Each knot, and swelling joint bestuds 
With cluster’d bunch of yellow buds 
Promiscuous; as by chance might seem, 

If aught arrang’d by chance wc deem 
Of nature's works ; but truly meant 
With forethought deep, and wise intent, 

To give the venerable tree 
His own appropriate dignity, 

His twisted limbs' extended length, 

His sinewy joints, his massive strength. 

Its buds on either side oppos'd 
In couples each to each, enclos’d 
In caskets black and hard as jet, 

The Asu-trbb’s graceful branch beset; 

Tlie branch, which, cloth'd in modest grey. 
Sweeps gracefully with easy sway, 

And still in after life preserves 
The bending pf its infant curves. 

Where wide, not quite dismantled, reaoh 
The branches of the o'erhanging Beech, 
Alternate on the limber twigs 
Elongate, sharp, the turgid sprigs 
In zigzag course ascend; and crown 
The tender rind of polish'd brown 

D 2 
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With purplish cones, close-wrapt beneath, * 

Fold mthin fold, a scaly sheath; 

Which stripp'd, e'en now within is seen 

The branch of tooth*edg'd leafits green, 1050 

All but in size the branch complete, 

Which April's genial warmth shall greet. 

These, and unnumber'd more, each tree 
Of valo or upland, grove or lea, 

Which, 'mid its last year's ruins bare, 

Shows buds of future promise fair; 

Of circuit wide, and stature toll, 

The Elm, that sprouts with germins small, 

Alternate, still but dimly seen 

Up the young twig of grey and green; 1060 

The freshness of whose native tints 

Time not as yet with stamp imprints 

Of vegetable rust, nor mars 

Its smoothness with deep furrow'd scars; — 

Horse-chestnut, foremost of the wood 

To dare his lengthening gems protrude, 

Dark, clammy, hard; prepar'd the first 
To hear th' enlivening call; and burst. 

With foliage deft, and spiral bloom, 

The ceorments of that living tomb:— 1070 

The branching Sycamore, that veils 
His folded shoots in dark green sucales; 

While still, as on the &brick goes, 

Each pair, to each succeeding, shows 
Its produce in a transverse line, 

That step by step they all combine 
To ftame, by constant interchange, 

Of crosdike forms a gradual range:*— 
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The taper Lime’s compacted head, 

With twigs aad buds of coral Ted:~ 1080 

The Mountain*Ash erect, that rears 
His shafts, a plump of bristling spears, 

That shake and rattle in the gale:— 

With bending sweep, the Poplar pale 
Of shapely form, and graceful mien: 

And Willows, with their trunk of ^green. 

Whose branches of bright orange dye 
With tints of brighter crimson vie 
The Birch, with spray of russet dark, 

In contrast with his silvery bark, 1090 

Save where peel’d off the silver shows 
The duskier coat in circling rows:— 

With pendants loose the Alder hung, 

The cradles of his leaves among, 

Of catkins yet unclos’d, which throw 
O'er all the tree a purple glow:— 

They’re curious alll Tho’ oft they lie 
Unnotic’d by the saunterer’s eye, 

And squeamish taste perchance may deem 
They’re little meet for poet's theme ; 1100 

They’re curious all ! In shape and size 
Distinct; in station, order, dies; 

But form’d alike by unseen cause 
To execute the unvarying laws 
On each of old imprest, and still 
Give proof of one o’erruling will; 

Alike within its native mould 
All their allotted charge infold; 

All by mysterious means bestow 

The nurture, whence their charge may grow; mo 
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CAUSE OP SUCH DISTINCTION. 


All at the season’s fulness bare 
The embryo leaf to spring-tide's air, 

And clothe the woodland’s deepening scene 
With Taried tints of tender green : 

Each leaf to its appropriate kind 
In shape and varying tint confined, 

As now each swelling bud we sec 
Peculiar to ks parent tree. 

What secret cause, what ruling will, 

By some unceasing impulse still 
Prompts upward from the buried root 
Through the firm trunk the sprouting shoot ; 
Prepares the twig, the branch, the bough, 
Instructs them when to act and how, 

And gives each bud its station due, 

Each leaf its figure and its hue ? 

How holds the oak, the ash, the beech, 

The mode of being, which in each 
We vntness ? Every tree that grows. 

How fix they, each his germs in rows 
Peculiar ? How docs each display 
By his own laws the sprouting spray? 

Nor swerve his neighbour's to embrace. 

Prom time's first birth, from race to race ? 

'Tis not in Horeb’s Mount alone 
The PRESENT Deity is shown. ^ 

As he, who tended there of old, 

The shepherd Seer, his father^s fold. 

And saw the burning bush give sign 
Distinc^ of influence divine : 

In every bush, and plant, and tree, 

Whoe'er hath eyes to see, may see, 
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SIGNS OF THB PRESENT DEITY. 


In leaf or blossom, branch or stem, 
In half-form’d bud, or sprouting gem, 
Signs of celestial pow*T appear, 

And in bis works their Cause revere. 
Teems with his presence every sod, 
And every hill's a mount of Gton! 
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FEBRUARY. 


Ver 

Dark calm weather in February. Interchange of storms 
and sunshine* Frost succeeded by sunny days . . 1-52 

Opportunities for more extended excursions. Home, 
its enjoyments. Local attachment felt generally by 
animals. Exemplified in the Thrush, Blackbird, and 
Redbreast 53-rllG 

Approach of pairing time. Connexion of linked nature’s 
chain. Coincidence of the pairing of birds with re- 
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FEBRUARY. 


There is at times a solemn gloom. 

Ere yet the lovely Spring assume 
Sole empire, with the lingering eold 
Content divided sway to hold; 

A sort of interreign, which throws 
On all around a dull repose, 

Dull, not unpleasing; when the rest 
Nor rain, nor snow, nor winds molest; 

Nor aught by listening ear is heard, 

Save first-fruit notes of vernal bird, 10 

Alone, or with responsive call. 

Or sound of tinkling waterfall. 

Yet is no radiant brightness seen 
To pierce the clouds* opposing skreen, 

Or hazy vapour; and illume 
The thickness of that solemn gloom. 

Such is the garb, his natal mom 
Oft times by February worn: 

And such the garment that arrays 

Full often hi» succeeding days. 20 

Not but the wind will sometimes wake 
From slumber, and tumultuous shake 
The season’s stillness, and deform 
Its face with rain or sleety storm 
Severe, ungenial: not but oft 
From his meridian throne aloft 
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FROST SUCCEEDED BY SUNNY DAYS. 


The SUN with radiant face will smile 
Of cloudless lustre ; or awhile 
Through clouds, in part dismember’d, show 
A transient glance, and partial throw 30 

Bright lights, with many a mingled mass 
Of dark broad shade, o'er yon smooth glass 
Of brimming waves, yon mountain's breast, 

And this fair landscape; or invest 
The cloudy pile with golden gleams, 

As rolling, wreath on wreath, it seems 
Like that white Mount, which soaring high 
O'er the brown rocks of Meilleby, 

And thy blue lake, Geneva, shows 
His crown of everlasting snows. 40 

Oft too, when night has mantled o’er 
Lawn, pasture, tilth, with vesture hoar 
Of dew-bom frostwork; if his beams 
Pour round the sky in rosy streams, 

Soon is that vesture hoar withdrawn 
From pasture, tilth, and level lawn; 

And nought remains to tell the tale. 

Save where not yet his rays prevail, 

White stripes the inclosure’s crisped edge 
Define; and on the sparkling sedge 50 

By filmy pond, or grassy stem. 

Hangs trembling many a liquid gem. 


But shine or not the glorious sun, 
Mid his bright rays, or thro' the dun 
Calm shadow of that solemn gloom, 
Tis pleasant to enlarge the room 
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Of speculation's grateful task: 

And, as from nature's face the mask 
Is more and more remor'd, the sight 
That cover'd of her features bright; co 

Still more and more from covert free 
Of that delightful face to see, 

And haply more to rove afield; 

But still, by strong attraction held, 

With ready step, where'er we roam, 

Eetuming to our pleasant home. 

Home! 'Tis a word of mogick sound; 
Comprising in its ample round 
More bliss, than in this state below 
Aught else of human can bestow! 70 

Compos'd of innocent delights; 

The useful days, the tranquil nights; 

Tlie pleasure, from within that flows. 

Nor need of strange excitement knows, 

Nor with o'er-powering zest annoys. 

Nor with o'er-satiate fulness cloys; 

The time that flies with downy pace. 

So swift, so soft, nor leaves a trace 
To mark the stages left belnnd; 

The interchange of mind with mind 80 

In friendliest converse, and the ties 
Of the heart'i dearest sympathies. 

But lives there not within the heart, 

From that more holy love apart 
Which knits us to our firiends and race, 

A sense of fondness for the place, 
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Where we our bygone days hare dwelt? 

Is not such sense of fondness felt. 

Not by the human hind alone, 

But wide o'er living creatures sown? 90 

Nor to domestick flocks and herds 
Confin’d, but spreading to the birds, 

Which, free as air far-ofl* to rove, 

Yet harbour in the place they love? 

If not, then wherefore do we hear 
That Throstle's daily warble clear, 

Perch’d on the wonted bocchen tree, 

As if he ne’er, could weary be 
Or of his sojourn, or his song? 

And why, our daily walk along, 100 

Hear we the whistling Blackbird rush 
Forth from the custom'd laurel bush? 

Why from that wall or arbute spray 
Does Robin sing his daily lay. 

Content and anxious to maintain 
The limits of his little reign, 

Nor fain to share another's throne. 

Nor to another yield his own? 

Yes,^ bo it is. Place has a charm 
To pleasure them: and as from harm 110 

Exempt, and care, the livelong day 
They pass rejoicing, thus they sa^^ 

To restless spirits, ^‘Wherefore roam 
Abroad for pleasure? Seek at home 
The lingerer ^ and with us confess 
Home is the abode of happiness !" 



APPROACH OF PAIRING TIME. 


47 


But if, by nature's feelings fraught, 

Or use, a second nature, taught. 

The birds the kindly influence prove 

Of place ; another mightier love 120 

A^^aits them: now the advancing year 

Moves onward in its due career 

Another step; and swelling buds 

Thro* February's fields and woods 

Begin, tho' slowly, to expand, 

And tell of pairing time at hand. 

Strange is the order, and combines 
With numberless conspicuous signs, 

Proofs of the vast directing mind, 

To show what links together bind 130 

The works of nature, and sustain 
The whole by one pervading chain. 

'Tis passing wonderful to see 
The budding, sprouting, leaf-clad tree. 

'Tis passing wonderful to trace 
•The progress of the feather’d race; 

The nest; the egg; at length indued 
With life and strength, the full-fledg'd brpod. 

But doubly wondrous is the thought 

Of signs like these together brou^t^ 140 

Each in one c^in a separate link: 

'Tis doubly wonderful to think, 

That the same genial breath, which wakes 
To being new the woods and brakes, 

Should wake the flame, that lay supprest 
And slumbering in the feather'd breast: 



48 OLD FiLNCV covcmstm VAimiNB'fihDAV. 

That the same hand, the woodland scene 
Which mantles with its leafy skreen, 

Should for his plum'd creation fonn 
That skreen a shelter close and warm, 160 

And lodge therein reyiving food 
Exhaiistless for the future brood. 

It was a dream of &ncy old, 

The dream Dan Chaucer’s rhymes have told, 
Ilow things that be, of every kind, 

Li pairs created were, and join'd, 

“By even number of accord:" 

Whence “ Vicar of the Almighty Lord," 

O'eiTuling Nature gave the sign 

Each day of good Saint Valentine, UK) 

For every bird, that wings the air, 

To choose his make; and every pair 
Together then to speed away, 

And her controlling laws obey. 

The fible still its hold maintains 
With rural England's cottage swains. 

And still, as still returns the day 
Of good Saint Valentine, %y say 
The little birds their partners take; 

And each, with its selected make, I70 

Begins their annual course prepare 
Of household joys, and household care. 

What with the tenants of the groves. 

Their joys and cares, their homes and lovqp. 

Has good Saint Vgi^liue to do; 

And whence ibil pleasing fiction grew; 



GENERAL NOTION FOUNDED ON NATURE. 49 

And when, and where, and how began 
The tales, which with that holy man, 

Who fought till death the Christian fight, 

Those feather'd choristers unite; 180 

1 skill not: and m sober sooth 
But little kno# they of the truth, 

Who with a keener vision pore 
On talcs of Icgendaiy lore. 

But the good Saint whatc'er befall, 

'Tis no unplcasing thought that all 
The feather'd kind to Nature's voice 
Obedient listen, and rejoice 
Together, sprightly all and gay. 

On that their general wedding-day. 100 

Yes: 'tis a pleasing kindly thought! 

And, tho' from fiction's region brought, 

(For deem we not 'tis Nature's aim 
Her works with such design to frame 
Correlative, that each must own 
Its stated counterpart alone; 

Nor tliat the selfsame day must bind 
In wedlock all the feather'd kind:) 

The thought no less from nature's law 

May seem its origin to draw; 200 

Based on that high Creative Will, 

Which with profound unfailing skill. 

And' wisdom 'passing human eye 
The secrets of its depths to try. 

Each sex in numbers wellnigh even 
To every different kind has given; 

And prompts full many a plumed breast 
About the sainted Martyr's feast, 
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PAIRING time: courtship of birds. 


If not the selfsame daj, to ytoo 
His future consort, and pursue 
The sweet solicitudes that wait 
The nuptial and parental state. 

For now how heats, with lor# imprest. 
Each little bird’s impassion’d breast! 

What ARTS, what blandishments he tries. 
For favour in his lov’d one’s eyes! 

How docs he strut, and flutter round. 

And beat with quivering wing the ground; 
And now recede, and now advance. 

With courteous chirp, and ogling glance; 
Now prune his painted feathers sleek 
With comb-like claw, and oily beak; 

Now, if she fly from place to place. 

Pursue her in the amorous chase; 

And sidling up with loaded bill 
Proffer sweet morsels; and with skill 
Love-tutor'd, perch’d on neighbouring tree 
Pour forth his soul in harmony: 

Now higher still, and still more high, 
Unlocking all the tones that lie 
Imprison’d in his tuneful throat ; 

And now, with softer, sweeter note. 
Warbling, as if ‘‘with Lydian measures” 
He sought to “soothe her soul to pleasures 
Then if a rival venture by. 

How does his altered voice defy 
The intruder rash,* with hostile tone, 

Loud, ardent, fierce! nor voice alone, 
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But bitter deeds of fell despight, 

And blows, and wounds, and mortal fight! 240 
Ah! who would think such passions fell 
Within such loyely forms could dwell. 

And to such notes discordant moye 
The voice so lately tun'd to love? 

But *tis the weakness of their kind: 

And love, which prompts each little mind 
Affection's fondest signs to show 
To those they love, on rival foe 
Prompts them no less the wrong to wreak, 

With talon bent, and pointed beak; 250 

Their wrath by every vent to spend, 

Their wish to gain, and gain'd defend. 

Yes! 'tis a grateful sight to see 
‘'Birds in their little nests agree:*' 

And grateful is the sound to hear 
Their lively chirp, their warble clear, 

Unprompted, unconstrain'd by art. 

Spontaneous from the swelling heart! 

But birds, like other things of earth. 

Give symptoms of terrestrial birth: 200 

And join with all that breathe to show, 

That nought is perfect here below; 

And, who would taste unmingled love. 

Must quafiF 4 Fount above. 

But these harsh bickerings pass we o'er, 

The FUTURE DWELLING to explore 
In hedge, or copse, or hollow glen; 

What time at length the yielding hen, 

E 2 
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NESTLING PLACES. 


Lured by the favour'd suitor's voice, 

Or mien, or courteous acts, her choice 270 

Has made; and with her troth-plight spouse 
Threads the close covert of the boughs, 

Or careful marks the tangled hedge, 

Or on slope bsink the shelter'd ledge, 

Or cavem’d nook, or blooming spray, 

Tlie fortunes of their house to lay. 

For copse, or nook, or bank, or brake, 

All their appropriate homestead make. 

As from the birth day of the race 
All-guiding nature shows the place, 280 

And prompts each dwelling to prepare, 

And teaches when, and how, and where. 

No project of inventive will, 

Nor fruit of imitative skill, 

Attent with heedful care to view". 

And, what is done by others, do 
Observant : but at first imprest 
By God on every plumed breast, 

What time he form'd, and gave to fly 
Throughout the wide expanded sky 290 

The fowls, and bade each feather'd birth 
“ Increase and multiply" on earth ! 

He gave the law; and taught the way 
Withal his precept to obey; 

Taught' them the season when to wed, 

And where to hang the procreant bed," 

And with nice touch and just design 
The art-defying &brick twine. 
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The first of nuptial bonds the core, 

At least among the first, to share, 300 

“ The Ouzel-cock, so black of hue, 

With orange tawny bill*,” who flew 
About the lawn each morning grey. 

And pick’d his food for many a day 
Alone, now hopping side by side 
Devotes him to his dusky bride: 

Anon the o’erarching boughs between 
Of some selected evergreen. 

Of laurel thick, or branching fir. 

Or bed of pleasant lavender, 310 

To lodge secure their pendant home; 

A well-wove frame, with moisten’d loam 
Within cemented, and without 
Rough, but compactly all about 
With moss and fibrous roots intwin'd. 

And wither'd bent-grass softly lin'd, 

Where may repose in season due 
Their pregnant balls of chalky blue. 

Besprent about the flatten'd crown 
With pallid spots of chestnut brown. 320 

Nor less to hold in season due 
Her spotted eggs of chalky blue, 

Or in J;he thorn or holly bush. 

Or hedge, ox> fiirzy brake, the Thrush 
Her twig and moss-inwoven nest 
Shall fashion ; and with piastick breast, 

And bill with native moisture fraught. 

Smooth the thin coat, from stable sought 


Shakespeare ; Midsummer NigMs Dream. 
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MISSEL-THRUSnES : THEIR NESTS. 


Or stall, with rounded form to line 
The cup-like fabrick’s plaited twine. 

Tlio mystick voice, that bids her build, 
Or ere the sprouted foliage shield 
Her dwelling from the biting air, . 

Bids her no loss her home prepare 
Impervious to the impending stonn, 

A cbinklcss mansion, close and warm. 
Nor ho, who now impatient wooes 
Her love, shall he the meed refuse 
Assistant of connubial aid: 

And, perching on the half-form*d shade 
Of April’s fresh and tender spray, 

Shall cheer her with his mellow lay. 

They too, of kindred stock, who claim, 
The Missel-birds, the thrushes name, 
Their matrimonial league complete, 

Anon shall seek their favourite scat 
Or in the orchard or the wold: 

To grasp the nest a forke<l hold. 

Where, parted from the parent stem, 
Apple or pine, the branching limb 
Shows its rough bark, and o’er it stray 
The pale green moss, and lichens grey. 
Wove with the nest, a mingled mass 
Of earth, and twigs, and twisted grass, 
But all with prudent choice arrang’d, 
Compact, and duly interchang’d, 

Soon shall those lichens grey be seen, 
And mossy sprigs of whitish green; 

Or, failing such, of fibrous roots. 

And the young larch’s limber shoots, 
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And thatch-likc straw, a wicker drain, 

Witli refuse of the keen-edg*d plane, 

A drip-stone, whence, the nest beside, 

The drops of trickling rain may glide. 

Well may you mark with curious eyes, 

And pay the search with pleas'd surprise, 

What signs unite, what signs divide, 

These niiiDS congenerods; allied, 

Rut differing still, their kinds among, 

In make, and hue, and pow'r of song, 370 

And place of revelry and rest, 

And weaving of each curious nest! 

And so 'tis strange, 'tis passing strange, 

And wonderful, throughout the range 
Of njiture's varied works to see, 

Wliat likeness, what diversity, 

In all her cognate tribes is sho^vn: 

All l)y their marks peculiar known; 

Possessing all some common grace, 

As brethren of a kindred race, 380 

Mysterious law! which thus defines 
The old hereditary lines, 

That part the kindred sorts, or bind 
Together in one general kind: 

That all the signs primeval show 
Of general l^eness; none can go 
A step those primal signs beyond: 

Each special mark, the comnwn bond, 

Fruits of ihe same unerring skill, 

And order'd by the same high will ! * 390 
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On grassy mead or stubble field 
Xhe Sky-lark now begins, to build. 

Low on the ridg*d and hollow ground. 

Of leaves and speargrass loosely wound 
And matted twine of horses* hair, 
llis homely dwelling. Small the care 
It seems to boast; but well the place 
Select, and habits of the nico, 

That thatch'd and sloping fabrick fits: 
Where thro* the storm the female sits, 

And aids with outspread plumes to tlirow 
The rain-drops from her charge below. 

Few choose their nursling's place of rest 
So lowly as the Sky-lark*s nest: 

None seek to reach the 8ky-lark*s height, 
So steep, so far, so long a fiighL 
See, how he spreads his quivering wings; 
And sweeping round in spiral rings, 

Now rising, rising, rising still, 

Mounts upward, while his raptures tlirill 
The sky with gladness! Sec him there, 
While hovering in the liquid air, 
Self-balanc*d o'er his nest he floats, 

And chaunts his lively, joyous notes, 
Concluding never, still beginning, 

The ear to mute attention winningr 
As easily the livelong hour 
Pois'd on his high aerial tower. 

As from the thrush the warbles flow^ 
Perch'd on his budding tree below. 

Thence down, and down, and down again. 
With .yet unspent, unwearied strain, 
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lie sinks: till near his consort’s nest, 

A moment, and his wings are prest 
Close to his sides; the warble stops; 

And stone-like by her side he drops. 

]3nt, mark! while warbling yet on high, 

Why, in the twinkling of an eye, 

Is oft the song of rapture mute 

At once? at once the pinions shut? 430 

At once his steep and soaring fliglit 

Ceas’d ? till with slanting wing he light 

Aloof, and thence with beating breast 

(Veep cowering to his lowly nest ? 

’Tis his keen sense, tho’ far away, 

I'he approach, wide prowling for his prey. 

Of b(‘ak*d and talon’d Hawk has caught, 

Or gliding Kite; and, quick as thought, 

Down drops he! But, alas, I fear, 

Destruction has already here 440 

Been busy. Lo! that clotted mass 
Of feathers on the blood-red grass. 

Cast recklessly yon tree beneath. 

Tells a sad tale of spoil and death! 

His eyry now the clamorous Rook, 

Who in th* autumnal months forsook, 

For brake or Brest’s wider realm, 

His native grove of oak or elm, 

Revisits. Lo, not here and there 

Disperst, a solitary pair; 450 

But thick, and clustering like a swarm 

•Of bees, their residence to form, 
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The commonwealth collected crowd, 

Tumultuous, wild, loquacious, loud. 

Tho* oft the groves of elm-trees tall 
They haunt, that flank some antique hall, 

Or cast their solemn shade around 
Some village churchyard's hallow'd ground, 

Itetir'd, as if to them were sweet 

The stillness of such lone retreat: *460 

Yet oft, no less, mid towered towny 

Some lofty range they make their own, 

ITninjur'd; where tho quenchless noise 
Of jocund task-remitted boys, * 

Well pleas’d, or busy hum of men, 

Tlicy hear, and back return agon. 

With caw, and croak, and stunning cry 
From all their wild democraty. 

Nor have there wanted some, 'tis said, 

Who fix'd at times their procreant bed 470 

In populous city, fain to dwell 
On star-ypointing pinnacle, 

Or tapering spire of holy fane. 

And nestle on the changeful vane. 

But rarer such: the planted grove 
More apt their freewill choice to prove. 

There when first spring their fervour wakes. 

And calls them from the woods ,and brakes. 

Both young and old the accustom’d trees 

Eye with nice care sagacious: these 480 

The ruins of the former year 

Afresh to garnish: those to rear 

On branch of wise selection, scann'd 

With prudent thought mature, and plann'd 
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By rule and gage to nature true, 

The fabrick of their mansions new: 

Of twig-form'd framework, close and strong, 
“Clench'd overthwart and endelong*,” 

Like Mars’s adamantine door, 

Rcnown’d in knightly talc of yore, 490 

Tho* not “of iron tough,” of root 
More meet the use design’d to suit ; 

“Close,” to protect from piercing air. 

And “strong,” the rocking blasts to bear. 

From tree to tree the fabricks grow; 

From bough to bough, above, below, 

Its post the aspiring town maintains, 

Stage above stage: so strongly reigns 
The love implanted in their breasts. 

In league their congregated nests 500 

To build, and, tho’ not void of strife. 

Confederate lead a social life. 

Thus the same branch, they held of old, 

Each ancient pair now claims to hold 
Of right, by all tho experienc’d crowd 
Of seniors as of right allow'd. 

But if a pair, not duly school’d, 

Nor by the common charter rul'd, 

Nor by respect for age controll’d. 

Presumptuous, *forward, rash, and bold ; 610 

A junior pair, for youth, it seems. 

Oft of its proper state misdeems; 

If such a pair presume to seize 
A station on the well-known trees. 


* Chaucer; Knightes Tale^ v. 1903. 
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Before appropriate; or porclmncc 
Too near the sacred bound advance 
Of old propriety ; or dare 
Unduly sought materials hear: 

Ifow shall they soon the deed bemoan! 

Not by the injur'd pair alone r)*iO 

Pursued, but by a genenil throng 

Combin'd by sentence just the wrong 

To punish, .and the right defend 

Legitimate, and picemeal rend 

llic rash invader's work design'd, 

And cast it to the scattering wind. 

It seems a feeling undefin’d 
Of natural justice ]>rompts their mind, 

To give the rightful sufferer aid, 

Th' intruder punish. And 'tis sjiid, r)3() 

If by mischtmcc or ruthless wound 
Distrest, a brother bird be found, 

Griev'd at his grief, wdth cheering cry 
And wing advancing on, they try 
To guide him to their airy height, 

And help to take the homeward flight. 

And sure it soothes the mind to think, 

Tlicy, whom the laws of nature link 

In being, thus with kindly heart 

Each with his fellows bear a part. 340 

A rule of love, howe'er imprest 

On them, not always leam'd, at least 

Not always kept, by those, who boast 

In nature’s scale a loftier post! 

But, ah! where one confederate race 
Has fix'd their wonted dwelling place, 



HOSTILITY BETWEEN ROOKS AND HERONS, 6 1 

Let no presumptuous strangers dare 

Attempt intrusively to share 

Tlieir fortunes, lest disastrous flight 

And death the misplaced trust rcq[uitc. 550 

Nor where the Rooks have set their rest, 

Ijot the tall Herons seek their nest 
To settle, lest they lead the way 
To dire debate, and mortal fray: 

Till these or those the mastery yield 
Disabled of the foughten field. 

Ah! fruitless then become the cares, 

VV^iich now attend the nuptial pairs: 

The mal(‘’s endearments fain to wait 

With food upon his cherish’d mate, 5(i0 

Like parent on his tender brood; 

The female’s fond return, the food 
Accepting, w'hich her partner brings, 

With trembling voice and iluttering wings! 

Nor less disastrous is their lot. 

If near the old accustom’d spot. 

Alike to household cares addrest, 

The Raven plant his early nest. 

Ill-omen’d bird! ^vith mind intent 
On spoil, and thoughts on slaughter bent, 570 

Thence oft he’ll SJilly for his prey. 

The rook’s young nestlings ; and away 
Bear them triumphant oflP, for food 
To glut his own voracious brood. 

Ill-omen’d bird! Nay rather speed 
Far, far away, thy young* to breed 
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raven’s favourite nestling places. 


In some secluded silent wood; 

Or in some cavem’d solitude, 

That beetles o’er the sullen deep ; 

Or ruin'd castle’s iviod steep! 580 

Tliere from tliy old cooval oak 
Toll forth thy mclsuicboly croak! 

There, issuing from thy ghostly haunt, 

On gloomy wing tlie traveller daunt! 

Or from thy oyry in the sky 

Look down with keen and piercing eye, 

And mark thy destin’d carrion food, 

Or scent afar the smell of blood 1 
But here thy ravages forbear, 

And our innocuous neighbours spare! 590 

Farewell! Tlio’ all thy worth allow, 

Tenacious of the nuptial voav; 

Fain with perennial zeal to share 
Thy glossy make’s regards and care, 

To feed her with tliy gather’d spoil, 

Or ease her from the brooding toil: — 

Farewell! tho’ deep with love imbued 

So constant for thy future broody 

That, while thy nesting place around 

The wood re-echoed to the sound 600 

Of saw, and wedge, and driving mall. 

And the tree nodded to its faH; 

Still did the dam refuse to quit 
Her nest and future young, and sit 
Undaunted, till with sweepy sway 
Of trunk, and branch, and branching spray 



INJURIES TO SUBEP-FOLD AND POULTRY-YARD. 


Down, clown the forest-monarch rush'd, 

And dam, nest, young together crush'd*: 

What tho' our kindly feeling^ move 

Thy nuptial and parental love, yiO 

Far(‘Woll! we would not fain espy 

Thy wicker nest our chvelling nigh, 

Nor h(‘ar thy ill-forehoding tone; 

Lest not the rookery alone 
Unpeopled cease its sportive cries; 

Hut for his youngling's ravag'd eyes. 

WJial time lie tells liis daily tale, 

Tho disappointc'd sln‘pln'rd w'ail ; 

And her plum’d flock the housewife mouni, 

To thy unspfiring plund(»r lorn! 020 

Yet fail we not meanwhile to draw 
Instruction from tlio bounteous law. 

Winch ladcs thy l)cing. 'fho' thou know 
Nor tinii* the iiiiitful s<;ed to ‘‘sow;" 

Nor tini(' vhe golden crop to “rea])," 

And ‘‘store tlie ham's" o'erflowing heapf; 

Yi^t dost thou find prepar’d thy food 
Ev’u in the desert’s solitude: 

For lie, who made thee, ln*ars thy erics. 

Thy wish regards, thy want supplies. 030 

Alas I what feeble faith is our's I 
AVho, bh‘bt wUh reasonable powers. 

The speaking voice, the couscious heart, 

Tlie soul that giasps, from sense apart, 

Heaven’s glories in its boundless scope. 

And, most of all, the heavenly ho])c; 

• See White’s Seibornej Letter II., to JSlr. Pennant, 
f Luke xii. 24. 



()1 partridges: their affection. 

Raise not to Ifim the fervent pray'r, 

Nor thank his providential care, 

Nor trust in Him, who gives us all, 

And listens to tlic raven’s call*! C40 

Now wth his mate the Partridge pairs ; 

Tho’ not, as yet, the pleasing cares 
And toils of progeny they know. 

Hard is their dwelling place; and low 
Hieir nest ’mid tangled grass is found 
Constructed on the hollow’d ground, 

]\Taterials rude, with slender art 

Arrang’d: hut their’s the better ])art 

With care combin’d the tender brood 

To hatch, to rear, to call, with food a’to 

To nourish from the ant-hills nigh. 

And often with distressful cry, 

And limping gait that feigns a wound, 

And shivcrijig wings, along the ground 
They run by ways diverging; so 
To puzzle, if injurious foe 
Their unprotected home molest. 

And Iccod him from their nursling’s nest. 

Sure ’tis a voice divine, that dwells 

Within, and prompts the thought, and tells (;/;o 

Their course l\y some mysterious sign: 

And sure to us th.at voice divine 
Speaks, and by such example draws 
To follow its recorded laws; 

Bids us the partridge’ zeal approve. 

And copy their parental love. 

• Job xxxviii. 41 ; Ps, cxlvii. 9. 



SINGING OP BIRDS. 


6 *) 


But hark! where'er abroad you come, 

Each throat, untun'd crcwhile and dumb, 

With SONG, the bosom's joy that tells, 

The many mingled concert swells. (,70 

Of scarlet front and golden wing 
ITie Finch now makes the orchard ring 
With hisisweet melody: a note 
ISounds from the Bunting's citron throat 
Less tuneful by the hedgerow way. 

•Sequester'd 'mid the budding spniy 

The Blue-cap chirps: and sharp and harsh 

Jlis BROTHER from the willow'd marsh. 

From Welter'd mead, or streamlet's side. 

More softly sings the Waotail pikd. LAO 

'Mid the gray flints, on breezy hill 
Or sheep-fed heath the clamour shrill, 

While his dim form eludes the view% 

Sounds distant of the STONE-cunLEW\ 

Along the green wheat's sprouting rows 
The stately Pheasant struts ; or crowds 
In thicket hid ; or sudden springs, 

And with his loud and whirring wings 
Startles unseen the awaken'd ear 
Of careless wanderer pacing *near. 690 

Within the yet unmantled grove. 

Reciting vows *of faithful love, 

With changeful plumes, and plaintive coo, 

Their mates the glossy Ring-doves woo. 

And sinking low, or rising high. 

Alternate fan the buxom sky. 

There the Brown Owl begins to hoot: 

And he, the bird of olive suit, 
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HAMPSHIRE: white of selborne. 


(If? 


With front of bhock and crimson gay, 

And yellow rump, the Poppinjay 700 

VVMth sluirp strokes of iiis orange bill. 

And cry of “yaffle, yaffle,'* shrill, 

Makes th(‘ far-echoing wood ri'sound. 

And sweetest Wooj>r>ARK, round and round 
Wide wlieeling, on his circling flight,# 

Or p(‘ndent from Ids airy height. 

Or ])ere]i’d upon the forest tree. 

In fullest tide of niinstndsy 
IV) h(T, who sits the grass among, 
l*ours forth his morning, evening song. 7 10 

As, instiiict-led, ea<'h various race 
l^nds its peculiar dw(»lling-place, 

"riu* difference inueh of site and clime ; 

Ami much the accidents of time. 

As v(‘rnal gales and cheering rays 
»^pe(Ml more or less the genial days ; 

»^till varying in its annual round, 

'flic dale of each recurring xound 
A fleet. Put mostly sounds like these 
'Ihe ear of February please, 720 

Wh(*rc health with mral pleasure roves 
"riiy chalky hills and heechen groves, 

My native IIampshiue! Such the notes, 

AVhicli from tliy feather*d songsters’ throats 
Were heard hy him, among the host 
( )f nature's ehroiiiclers eonfest ; 

What time thro’ every hollow lane 
Of his lov'd yELJjORNE’s rustick reign, 

Jiy rushy pool, and living well, 

I'hro* dingle, brake, and bosky dell, 


730 



PE1180NA.L OBSEHVATION NEEDFUL. 


07 


OVr Ciivern*d hill, and hanging wood. 

Her course unwearied he pursued 
Year after year ^ith heedful ken; 

And mark’d with his recording pen 
Each feature in the annual ninge. 

Of wonted use, or new and strange. 

And ho, whoe’er the charms would kiion, 
Wliich nature’s varied features show, 

IHeas’d with each native sound and sight, 
liike thee, her own delightful White, 740 

’i’o visit her abodes must choose : 

Nor studious of repose, refuse 
On breezy down, or winding coombe, 

Or in tin* woodland thicket’s gloom, 

Hy brook or stream, on meadoAv pied, 

Or on the lieathcry mountain’s side. 

To woo her sweet society ; 

Nor be content to hear and see 
With others eyes and ears alone. 

Hut mark and ponder with his ofvn! 750 

W'hat countless scenes evade the sense. 

Which, scann’d witli due intelligence. 

For ceaseless observation yield 
A pleasing, an* instructive field! 

Wliat nice, what universal care 
O’er spots, that barren seem and bare, 

Of nature’s varied sphere extends 
Its influence! Yet how often sends 
The eye its casual glance around, 

And deems that all is lifeless ground, 7(iO 
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MANY \)BJECTS ESCAPE SLIGHT NOTICE. 


m 


Wliich still with active force is rife. 

And teems with vegetable life! 

Look round I while winter's lingering power 
(^hecks the coy spring, no pleasant flower 
May seem to animate the view, 
ihit look again! the glance renew 
With more discriminating eyes, 

^’’ou'll see with ])lcasure and surprise 
AVith liveliness and beauty spread, 

AVhat lif(*less seem'd, and dull, and dead! 770 

On upland hill ; in lowland vale ; 

And where the frigid vapours sail, 

Mantling the Alpine mountains hoar; 

On granite rock, or boggy moor, 

On peat-clad marsh, or sandy heath, 

< )r hillock’s grassy slope ; beneath 
The hedgerow fence, and on the bank, 

Fring’d with the plumed osier dank, 

Of streamlet, pool, or waterfall; 

On w’avc-wasli'd stone, or plaster'd wall ; 7«0 

On tree of forest, or of fruit, 

Hie bark-clad tnink, the heaving root ; 

Or where the spring with oozy slime 
Slides trickling down the rifted lime; 

Or wliere the gravelly pathway leads 
Thro' shady woods, o'er plashy meads: 
rkulting in the wdntry cold. 

Their cups the mossy tribes unfold; 

Fring’d, and beneatli a coping hid 

,Of filmy veil, and convex lid, 790 

On many a thread-like stalk, bespread 

With yellow, brown, or crimson red, 



BEAUTY OP MOSSES. 


In contrast with the leaves of green, 

A velvet carpet, where the queen 
Of fairies might in triumph lie. 

And view their elvish revelry. 

Soft as the cygnet’s downy plume, 

Or produce of the silk-worm's loom. 

Survey them by the unaided eye: 

And, if the seeds within you lie 
Of love for natural beauty true. 

They’ll shoot enliven’d at the view 
Of hair or featln'r-mantled stem. 

The wavy stalk, the fringed gt‘m, 

Envelo])ing its chalic’d fruit; 

So fair, so perfect, so minute. 

That bursting forth the seeds may seem 
A floating cloud of vajmury steam. 

Or, by the micruscopick glass 
Survey’d, you’ll see how far surpass 
The works of Nature, in design. 

And texture delicately fine. 

And pi^rfcctness of every part, 

Each effort of mimetick art. 

And deem not that for grace alone 
Those beauteous plants are round us thrown. 
But rather deem them wisely spread 
A living carpt;t o'er tlie bed 
Of earth’s too shallow soil, to meet 
Alternacies of cold and Jieat: — 

When, busy at the sprouting root, 

Tlie frost would mar the juicy shoot, 

A shelter from the nipping air; 
hrom heat a shelter, which might mar 



70 SIGNS OF DIVINK POWER AND BENIGNITY. 


Tho fibres, wither’d bj tlic blaze, 

Unshielded, of the solar rays: — 

A nucleus, to collect the mould 
On barren spots uncloth’d; a hold. 

The mould unscatter’d to retain 

lly 1 do wing uinds or Hooding rain. 8S0 

And as the gardener’s watchful can* 

The gi-ound, of native clothing bare. 

Indues witli v<*getative soil ; 

Anil with the Avaste’s collectt‘d spoil 
’riie tender ]dants expos’d defends: 

So tlie (lUEAT (rARDKNFR mindful sends 
’fbese mossy tribes, AvliercAvith to shun 
The j)inehiiig frost, the scorching sun. 

And what if some remoter lie, 

Jleyond the reach of reason’s eye 
Their scope to fathom, and produce 
More of delight perliaps than use ; — 

Delight to them that look abroad 
J'or pleasure' to tin* works of God, 

More tlian of use to them who rate 
All objects by their Avorldly weight: — 

Tliey form, with inillious more, a sign 
Of that all-gracious will benign. 

Which made so fair as well as good 
Tliis pleasant earth ; and not for^ food 850 

His Kden fram’d, but for delight 
As Avell of smelling imd of sight. 

Yet not of that, as useless deem, 

Which can be made his glory’s theme, 

Who form’d it; at ms will which rose, 

Which at his Avill perpetual grows, 



LICE11SN8 AUCNDANT LN WINTER. 


joins with sill in lieav'ii above 
And earth l)enesith his pow’r to prove, 

How great in all his works confest, 

In none more great tlisin in the least! 

Or would you ha])ly wish to tnice 
The wonders of tin* lichen rsiee ; 

Cold but congenial to their kinds 
TJie wintry siir pervades, unbinds, 

The tuberclod and warly erust, 

Whieii, in tJu‘ .summer heat adu.st, 

Now swolii with moisture, spr(‘ads around 
In .shaj)es fantastiek ; and the ground. 
Stones, rocks, and »alls, and lieatljy waste, 
And brancJiing tree exhibits, east*d 
In spots with many a sliining boss. 

Or mingles with the verdant moss ; 

Prank’d like “ the snake’s enaiiudl'd skin,” 
Fit wi‘{'d to wrap a fairy in ” 

With hues as manifold as glow 
Kmbroider’d on the heavenly bow. 

Perhaps you worthless deem, and by 
Have pa.st them with tiistidious eye. 

Yet not as such esteem’d by those. 

Who mark how parent Nature throws 
Oft o’er the desert’s rocky scene 
Her garb of vegetable green: 

First on the barren surface bare, 

Nurs’d by the fostering rain and air, 


Shakespeare, Mids, Dream, 



72 FOOD FOR GOATS AND REIN-DEER. 

The LICHEN thin: a shallow base, 

Wliereon the sprouting moss may place 
Its slender root, whence slowly spread, 

Of width and depth increas’d, a bed 

Is form’d to bear by just degrees 

The bushy shrubs, the branching trees. 89i> 

Not worthless deem’d by those who note, 

JIow, mantled by the fostering coat 
Of moss or lichen, as below 
The wami but less enduring snow. 

The earth, else bare, with winter copes 
rncliiU’d ; and on the mountain slopes, 

AVhat else might sink the tempest’s spoil. 

Retains the woll-conipjicted soil. 

Not worthless deem’d by those who mark, 

JIow from the thick incrusted bark 900 

Of pine, or stones or mantled rock, 

The GOATHERD sccs liis shaggy flock 
(’ull their scant meal; or on the wild 
Uncultur’d wastes how Lapland’s child 
C^ollccts the self-sown plants, to cheer, 

His only wealth, the good rein-deer. 

And sure not worthless deem’d by thee, 

\VTien with thy brethren of the sea, 

’Twas thine far, far, away from home 
•Mid Arctick frost and storms to pam, 910 

Brave Franklin ! Leagu’d with storm and frost. 
Toil, pain, and care, when famine crost 
And faced thee with thy little band; 

The force of her unnerving hand 
By many a direful symptom shown. 

The voice’s deep sepulchral tone, 



CAPTAIN franklin's ARCTICK EXPEDITION. 

The expanded eye, the ghastly look, 

The impatient thouglit infirm to brook 
Ev'n friendship's proftcr'd service kind, 

The rfimblii^ tongue, tlie stiiggering mind ; 
Then did tliy God a table dress, 

Deep in the snow-clad wilderness. 

With LICHENS from their roeky bed. 

Thy staff of life, thy daily bread: 

Ami home return'd thee safe to show, 
flow, from the lowest depth of woe, 

Means, if lie will, most weak may tend 
To gt'nerate the wish'd-for end : 

How well becomes the gallant mind 
Firm faith, with dauntless couragi' join'd, 
And piety : how well tlu' sense 
Of JJis o'erruling providence. 

In his celestial teaching bold. 

And strengthcn'<l by his strength, can bold 
'Gainst hopelessness successful strife. 

And triumph o'er the ills of lifi‘ ! 


But should your taste be more inclin'd 
From flow'rs of more conspicuous kind 
To seek for pastime ; tho' but scant 
As yet be strgwn the wilding plant, 

Your favour'd search may some explore 
To add to Jiinuary's store. 

The pastur'd mead or stubble field, 

Or garden lightly scann’d, may yield 
The first of all its numerous kind. 
Procumbent Speedwell. See, inclin'd 



74 barren-sthawhejiry: I>ANJ>ELJO^’: dead-nettle. 

On iirching. stalk, of briglit blue die, 

And with a round and pcarl-like eye 
Distinct, it shows its pendent lioad ! 

T’luek, but be cautious lest you sh^ 950 

'J'lie petals of the temder fiowta*; 

And shorten tlius the little hour 

At most allotted it to grace 

With transient bloom its native place! 

On pastures dry or liedge-bank see, 

Where creeps the jurrkn s'BAW'nERJiY ; 

Alternating its petals white 

With radiate points of verdure bright, 

AVhicli, meeting in a central neck 
Of hairy fringe, its chalice deck. OOL 

And there the plant, which clothes the ground 
With strap-lik(‘ flowers, a yellow round 
Of gold, uhos(* leaves indented show 
Of points acute a jagged row, 

Theiioc call'd, if right I guess the truth, 

By Oallick name the Lion’s tooth," 

With milk obnoxious to the taste. 

And there, with whirls incircling graced. 

Of white and purple-tinted red. 

The 1IAR31LESS Nettle's helmed head, 970 

liCss apt with fragrance to delight 

The smell, than please the ciirioRS sight. 

JMid barren heath the Butcher's Broom 
On tliorn-tipt leaves its lonely bloom 
Infixes, where the central eye, 

Swoln to a purple nectary, 

Bright 'mid the greenish petals shows. 

And dark green leaf, whereon it grows. 



VERNAL PILEWORT: FETID HELLEBORE 

Soo, as along tlic grove you pass, 
Thickot, or hedge, or pastur'd grass, 

TJie \ERNAL Pjlrwort’s globe unfold 
Its sttir-like disk of burnish'd gold: 
Starlike in seeming form, from far 
It shines too like a gli&tc^iiing star. 

VV^ithiii tli^' moist and sliady glade 
What plant, in suit of gr(‘en array'd, 

^\11 ln*edless of the wintry cold, 
inhabits ^ bor(‘niost to unfold, 

Tho' half conee.il'd, its bloom globose, 
VV']u)>5(‘ petals green, o’erlapp’d and close, 
Pres(‘iit c‘aeh arch’d converging lip 
banbroider'd with a purple tip; 

And green its floral leaves expand, 

With fingers like a mermaid's hand ? 
b’ull strange, and worthy to explore, 
niat plant, tlie rnno llELLEUOur, 
Wlierc'cT in Britain's southern shades, 
I'lio' rare, it decks the wocxllaiid glades. 
But most the rounded hills of chalk: 
t)r where the gardcui's sluidy walk, 

By culture re.ir'd, tho liardy flower 
JSkirts thro' the winter's gloomy Jiour, 
hair to tho eye: but ah! ])eware, 

Nor with ras4 tongue or finger (hire 
Approach it, lest you late repent 
The sicrid taste, or fetid scent. 

In nature, and in aspect fair, . 
(Congenial, still perhaps more rare, 

11 is BROTHER too the wintry scene, 

By title as in vesture green, 
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coltsfoot: daffodils: violets. 


Adorns. But wide expanded lie 
Its flowers, nor share a purple die: 

And promptly as its leaves outspread, 
Bursts from the birth its blooming head. 

On scaly stem, with cottony down 
0*erlaid, its lciuon-colour*d crown. 

Which droop'd unclos'd, but now erect. 

The Coltsfoot bright develops ; deckM, 

Ere yet the impurpled stiilk displays 
Its dark green loaves, with countless rays, 
Round countless tubes, alike in die. 
Expanded: but howe'er the eye 
[ts tints may prize, no fragrant smells 
It nourishes in nectar 'd cells. 

Tank'd with its salutary power; 

To rival that, its kindred flower. 

Which, wont to scent its native gales 
In fair Italia's Alpine vales, 

Now from its lilac-colour'd bloom 
Breathes o*(*r our walks a rich perfume. 

And there, with yellow nectary crown'd, 
A hollow tube erect and round. 

And yellow petals spread beneath, 

Unfolded from their dark green sheath, 
The Dapfodills their bloom display, 

And flaunt, the gayest of the gay. 

And there, the sweetest of the sweet. 

Low lurks the modest Violet, 

Or w'hite or blue: but of delight 
Most prodigal the virgin white, 

Within whose dainty bosom dwells 
The quintessence of fragrant smells. 
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WILD FLOWERS INJURED BY CULTIVATION 
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But tho*, as in thy moral page 
We read, thou Verulamian sjige*, 

Its hreatli more sweetly scents the air, 
When doubled by tlie gardener’s care ; 
By me more priz’d is nature's child 
Amid its native woodlands wild. 

And more I love the simplest flower. 
In held, or hill, or woodland bower. 

By “great creating Nature t" made; 
Than when by man's presumptuous aid 
With artifleial beauties drest, 

A handsome monster at the best. 
Wliate'er of gain may thence .'lecrue. 

If gain there be, in scent or hue; 

Of adventitious beauty aught,’ 

By art's ingenious talent wrought; 

’Tis more than balanc'd by the cost 
Of simple native beauty lost, 
iSome precious part, some feature fine, 
The ruin of the just design 
Exemplified in each, in all, 

By excellence symmetrical, 

By Nature's wise contrivance plann'd. 
And fashion'd by her matchless hand. 
As if the human legs were torn 
Away, the body to adorn 
With huge Briareus' hundred arms: 

Or Argus' hundred eyes their charms 
Conferr'd to lend a monstrous grace 
To deck a lipless, noseless face. 

* Dacon's 
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f Shakespeare; Winter's Tale. 
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willows: LAfton: hazkl: vew. 


But cautious yet their germs j)rotrudc 
The hretliren of the copse and W(»oi>. 

For flow’r or leaf: conspicuous most 
Tlie wat*ry Wij.low’s spray, ombost 
Witli oval knobs of silky down ; 

Which soon, in form of papal crown, 

Shall decorate tlic russet stem 
With many a golden diadem. 

And he, tliat wcep^t the streamlet nigJi, 

Witli leaves of green and yellow die 
Ih'gins to hang tin* o’erbowering arch. 

Nor less the straight and tapering Lakch 
Puts forth, but dares not yet unclose. 

His <‘luster’d tassels' bright green rows. 

The Hazel too, whicli lately hung 
His boughs with barren blossoms, strung 
111 wavy drops, on pendent rows, 

Begins \\\^ fertile buds diselose, 

Unfolding from each scaly bed 
Its spreading tuft of crimson red. 
liegard it well! Few things invite 
More jdeasingly tlic curious sight, 

Than tJiosc small tufts of crimson: few 
More strange, than that, in season due, 
Tliencc, WTapt in bearded husk, should shoot 
'Hie nut's hard shell and kemel'd rfruit. 

Nor curious less the mountain Yew; 
Which, 'mid its leaves of solemn hue, 

Its sulphur-colour'd anthers now. 

In clusters on the dark green bough, 

//ere, void of cup or blossom fair, 

Exhibits; and at distance '//lere 
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WONDERFUL LAWS OF VEGKTARLE NATURE. 7^) 


Its verdant chalices minute, 

The embryos of its scarlet fruit. 


llow wonderful the laws assign'd 
To all the vegetable kind! 

Hy what mysterious pow'r imprest, 

Does every plant, that opes its })reast 
'^1 o gratulate the year's swe<‘t prime, 

And glad with fruit the autumnal time, 

To bloom and ripe its season know, 

And by fix'd laws of being grow ^ 

Why, now that many a lingering flower 
Awaits the later vernal hour, 

Summer’s or autumn's wanner glow ; 

Do these their charms maturer show 
To spring’s first wooing, nor forbear 
The blasts and cliilling frosts to dare I 
While still the unbroken bands of sleep 
The forest and the coppice keep 
In torpid slumber j why do thesr^ 

Awfik’d before their brother trees, 

Start forward on tlieir annual race I 
AVhence is it, who the cause can trace. 

Why from each known ajipropriatc root, 

Or scatter'd se/^d, is seen to shoot 
The same unerring plant; the same 
Jn stem, and stalk, and leaf, and frame 
Of parts combin'd, and beauteous hue I 
Why is the lowly Speedwell blue? 

The Strawberry white? the Nettle spread 
With ,yellowish white y or purplish red ? 
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80 EXEMPLIFED IN NUMEROUS PARTICULARS. 

WTiat gives the Pilkwort’s golden sheen ^ 

The Hellebores their blossoms green^ 

One purple tipp’d, the otlu'r still 
Verdant throughout i tlic J)AFr()DiL, 

Why is it robed in yellow bright? 

The Violet, now in modest white^ 1140 

Now in bright purple? Wliy do some 
Breathe on the air a rich perfume. 

Of joy and s\*cetncsb redolent ; 

While others yield a vapid AcV»/, 

Perchance dutaslcful? Why of size, 

And shape, and native properties. 

Diversified? and why they dwell 

Some here, some there? while these rebel 

’Gainst change of site, why those display 

A kind compliance? who can say, 1150 

By what nic<‘ chyniistry they breed 

The germ, the seed-chest, and the seed? 

Why that small crimwn tuft should shoot, 

And form the Hazel’s kenieVd fruit ? 

And that green cup should give to view 
The scarlet berry of the Yew? 

AYhence is it neither can produce, 

Or tuft or cup, its destin’d use. 

Unless on Otoch impregnate head 

Their dust those bursting authers^^edl 1160 

Whence is it, w^afted on the wind, 

The dust, according to its kind, 

Finds its appropriate place, decreed 
To lodge and fructify the seed ; 

And with the appointed offspring swells 
The pulpy cups or harden’d shells? 



THE WILL OF THE CREATOR. 

IIowe*er the process we pursue, 

And step by step with anxious view 
Explore of each tlie guiding laws, 

The scope, and end, and moving cause: 
Tho* sage experience trace the course 
Oft times of secondary force; 

Yet oft for cjich gradation fine. 

And ever for the first design. 

Of ignorance convict, we fall 
Back on the pulmal Clause of all : 

And rest on llts creative will. 

Who all his wrirks with sovereign skill 
IdeaM in his perfect mind ; 

And each, “according to its kind," 
Ordain'd amid the fertile field 
To spring, to bloom, its “fruit to yield," 
And “ill itself its seed" to bear; 

And, as He order'd, “so they were*." 
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Gen. i. 11. 
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Origin of the name : description of the month's character. 
Fickleness of our climate. Uncertain symptoms of the 
seasons. Truth of many old sayings . . . 1-6*0 

Pi;ovidential control of the elements. Adjustment of the 
weather. The Creator, the T-iord of nature. Changes 
in the atmosphere, the result of liis will . . 67-130 

Season for man's labour. Plowing. Sowing. Harrowing. 
KiFect dependent on the bounty of Providence . . 137-101 

Happiness of tracing secondary causes. Greater happi- 
ness of seeing the First Cause. Faith the guide of 
philosophy. True wisdom. Newton . . . 185-224 

Progress of vegetation. Delight of observing it. Sources 
of such delight. Appearance of the blade. Flush of 
green on the hedges, &c. Bursting of the leaf of forest 
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MARCH. 


Veh. 

Vegetation still lingers. Birds still cautious. Early 
builders. Tlirusli-kiiid. Hedge-Sparrow or Chanter. 

Her eggs often plundered. Purposes of Providence not 
always clear. His paternal benignity notwithstand- 
ing d55-G20 

111 counterbalanced by good. The Carrion Crow. The 
Magpie. Tlieir utility. Skill shown in the Magpie's 
nest. Its security . ..... 021-090 

.Jack-daws. Remarkable nestling places Provisions of 
nature, tliougli o1)scure, adapted to their end . 697~730 

Migi’atory birds. Going from us northward, others coming 
from the south. Prolmble causes of migration. Mode 
of Providence’s operations inexplicable. Inference as 
to heavenly things 731-804 

Sudden arrival of summer birds. Wryneck : his peculi- 
arities. Beauty of plumage. Fonnation, proofs of 
design 80r>-8C0 

Willow Wren. Black Cap. Wheatear. Swallows some- 
times airive in March : not from a toi-pid state, but from 
soutlicni climates. Strength of wing. Beauty of move- 
ments. Difficulty of following them with the eye . 801-978 


Address to the House Swallow 


. 979-1098 



MARCH. 


Call’d from the warrior god, whom he, 

Proud of his fancied ancestry 
That gave to rising Rome his luime, 

Was fain his vaunted sire to claim; 

See call’d from warlike Mars appear, 

Third in ^the annual round’s career, 

T1h3 Martial month. His sire to grace, 

The founder of his realm and race, 

Tlie montli, which then was mark’d the prime 
And leader of the annual time, in 

Tlic royal foundling gave to own 
His father’s name. But had he known, 

In regions of the blustering north 
What storms the month full often forth 
Attendant on its passage draws; 

He might have found jmother cause, 

And from its elemental jars 

Call’d the rough time the month of Mars. 

Such jars our heedful fathers, knew ; 

And thence the homely proverb grew, 20 

Which mark’d its entrance fierce and wild 
In contrast with its exit mild, 

And told how March to greet them came 
“A lion,” but retir’d “a Iamb.” 

Tis hard in this our fickle clime 
The symptoms of the passing time 



86 UNCERTAIN SYMPTOMS OP THE SEASONS. 

To fix. As on the season goes, 

To-day no sure resemblance shows 
To that which yesterday we knew, 

Or haply may to-morrow view. 30 

But frowns and smiles in ceaseless ring, 

With smiles and frowns alternating, 

Each give to each successive place, 

As on a wayward beauty’s face. 

Nor that alone; but as the change 
('Ontinual in time’s daily range 
Defies the calculating thought; 

So with uncertain symptoms fraught . 

Successively the course appears 

Of months, of seasons, and of years. 40 

And who, from what he sees to-day, 

Shall dare with glance prophetick say, 

When twelve quick waning moons have roll’d 
Their stated course, if hot or cold. 

If calm or storm, if moist or dry, 

Shall lord it in our changeful sky? 

Unless perchance he fondly dream, 

To him belongs the pow'r supreme, 

Claim’d by the astronomick sage 

In moral Johnson’s graphick page* 50 

Depicted, by his will Oontroll’d 

The weather’s wavering course toi hold. 

The bursting show'rs abroad to throw, 

And teach the sunshine where to glow. 

But though our ever-varying sky 
Will oft the weather-wise defy 


Raheias, 



TRUTH OP MANY OLD SAYINGS. 


Exact the future change to know; 

Oft too its general state will show, 

That not impertinent or vain 
Is many an old propketick strain 
Of sage experience: and 'tis true, 

That March will oft at first indue 
The lion’s untam’d form, and pour 
Abroad the blustering tempest’s roar, 

Which join’d with “ April's” genial “ showers,” 
May fill “ May’s” lap wth blooming “flowers.” 

Howe’er it be, and wild and strange 
As seems the fickle season’s change, 

As if indeed some feeble man 
iSway’d universal nature's plan 
Capricious ; yet in truth 'tis full 
Of wonder, to observe the rule 
Of goodness^ providence ^ and power ^ 

Which o’er the uncertain-seeming hour 
With ever watchful care presides ; 

The extravagance of nature guides 
Unerring to the destin'd goal; 

And of discordant parts a whole 
Con^bines for beauty and for food, 

And models for creation's good. 

If boisterous winds or driving sleet, 

If moist or drjr, if cold or heat. 

As we with partial fondness deem 
Short-sighted, may at seasons seem 
Mix'd in undue uncertain rates, 

Till this or that predominates; 
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ADJUSTMENT OF THE WEATHER. 


TIow does the adjusting hand of heaven 
Make with nice touch the balance even, 
That none injuriously prevail, 

Be conquer’d none! How rarely fail, 
Once buried in the furrow’d row, 

The seeds with sprouting blade to grow, 
With verdant car the tilth adorn. 

And ripening wave the golden com! 

But what if seasons more unkind. 

Of drenching flood or parching wind. 
Now and again the tender seed 
Disable; and the springtide breed 
Less copiously the car-form’d grain 
To gladden summer’s harvest reign; 
What is it but a proof, that He, 

Who with a word bade nature be, 

Still shapes and models at his will 
Her ways, and bids creation still 
Submissive to his sceptre bow. 

And act w^hat he commands and how? 
Of nature, and of nature’s laws, 
j Speak as we please, as of the cause 
Primordial of the vaulted scene 
And all that tenant it; a queen 
Intelligent, who sways alone 
Creation’s monarchy and throne; , 
Nature is but a name, to show 
The course of things above, below, 
Which God’s high providence fulfils; 
And nature’s works are what he wills. 

He wills: the indurated ground, 

Lo! the congealing frost hath bound. 
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He wills: the earth is hid below 

A mantle of manuring snow. 120 

He wills: the windows of the sky 

Again are open'd, and from high 

On parent earth's prolifick bed 

llie clouds relaxing moisture shed. 

He wills: and from his viewless store 
The winds with sway tumultuous pour, 

And ventilate the erumhling clod: 

Again he wills: the expectant sod 

Imbibes thro' every porous vein 

The influence of tlie falling rain, 130 

Which fatness thro' the earth distills; 

And rising thence, for so he wills, 

By wing of vernal breezes fann'd, 

And foster'd by the sunbeams bland, 

Gives her to bud, and shoot, and spread, 

“Tlie sower's seed, the eater's bread*," 

Forerunners by his will decreed 
To harbinger the scatter'd seed, 

Tlie frost, the snow, the rain, the wind 
Have done his bidding, and inclin'd 140 

The earth for fruitfulness: and now 
“ Man goeth forth to toilt." The plough 
Smooth through the upturn'd fallow glides; 

And as the keel-like share divides 
The surface, 'mid the furrow dun 
Shows its bright polish to the sun. 


Isaiah liv. 10. 


f Psalm civ. 23. 
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ploughing: sowing: harrowing. 


Tlie PLOUGHMAN o'cr the yielding land, 

With eye intent, and steady hand, 

Defines the intended path; and cheers 

And guides his steeds, or patient steers, 150 

With voice across the undented plain. 

And shaking of the slacken’d rein. 

The seed-lap o'er his shoulder slung. 

Or sheet in folds capacious hung. 

Behind the dextrous sower goes. 

With measur'd step ; and round him throws 
With well-aim'd cast expert, that keeps 
Accordance with his measur'd steps, 

The harvest's promis'd wealth. At length 
Harsh-grating, its unwieldy strength 160 

The three-fold harrow adds, to close 
With piercing tines the ridgy rows, 

And smooth, where now confided rest 
Man's cherish'd hopes, earth's fertile breast. 

Man's work is done. All bounteous Power ! 
'Tis now for thee the genial hour 
To regulate; for thee to rear 
The germ, the blade, the pregnant ear. 

Last on the ear the fiill-grown grain, 

Each in its kind: erect to train 170 

The bristling barley, give the oat 
Light on the buoyant air to flo£(t, 

Abroad the winding pea to trail, 

And bid the blossom'd bean exhale 
Delightful fragrance I By thy care 
The verdant fields already wear, 

Tlieir mantle of the sprouting wheat, 

Unhurt by winter. Oh, complete 
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The boon ! To meet perfection bring 

The promise of the opening spring! 180 

That hill and joyous vale may smile 

With fruitfulness, and man the while 

Earth's kindly fruits receiving, own 

ITie welcome gift is thine alone! 

Happy, of philosophick mind 
Is he, who can by searching find. 

What secondary canses lurk 
Unseen by common eyes; and work 
Together, from the air and earth. 

To propagate each wondrous birth 190 

That parent nature breeds, and bring 
To perfectness the hopes of spring! 

More happy he, who, as abroad 
He looks, throughout the present God 
Perceives in open view reveal'd; 

And whether from his mind conceal'd 
Those secondary cjiuses lie. 

Or open to his mental eye; 

Still to their primal cause returns, 

Alone uncaus’d, and thus discerns 200 

Ifiiu, of the universal whole 

The source and end, the life and soul! 

Intent, whate'er before her lies 
To scan with over-curious eyes. 

The philosophick mind may err, 

From FAITH abstracted: but with her 
To guide him, he who little kens 
Of active sublunary means, 



TRUE wisdom: newton. 
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Yet in his works prepar'd to see 
God with a child's simplicity; 

Ilis is the wisdom pure and true, 
Surpassing all that Newton knew, 

Had not great Newton, with a mind 
Of matchless scope <*apacious, joined 
The faith submiss, the manners mild 
And humble, of a simple child ; 

Confess'd reveard in nature's laws 
The one, the universal Cause, 

The sovereign God: and not content 
To see him in the lirmanent, 

And earth's material fabrick, sought 
Elsewhere his stops ; the volume, fraught 
With lore still more sublime, explor'd ; 
And found him in his written word! 


Now day by day, and hour by hour, 

Is felt and own'd the quickening ]*ower. 

As when the rising flood's at hand, 

To one who loiters on the strand 
'Tis pleasant by the ocean's side 
To muse, and mark the incoming tide, 
And count the billows of the deep 
As onward step by step they creep. 

Till one broad convex shield o'erlay 
With silver all the brimming bay: 

EVn so 'tis sweet, this vernal time. 

To mark the still advancing prime. 

How in her calm and creeping course 
Boon nature's vegetative force 
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Steals omvard with resistless flow ; 

As promising erelong to throw 240 

A broad and blooni-embroider'd robe 
Of verdure o’er the smiling globe. 

On earth no lovelier sight is seen 
Than that bloom-l)roidor'd robe of green. 

Which hangs its fair and fresh array 
On the young form of bonny May. 

And yet 1 know not but a sense 
More keen the previous steps dispense, 

As on the tvork progressive goes, 

Nor yet its full perfection shows. 250 

I’ht^n each fresh symptom, one by one 
Appearing, as a ifophy won 
Is treasur’d, as a special gain 
From winter’s stem and gloomy reign. 

Each charm that takes the ear or view, 

Not beauteous only, but as new^ 

Makes to the admiring mind appeal; 

And much as beauty’s pow'r we feel, 

Yet novelty itself alone 

Has charms peculiarly its own. 200 

Then, as successive objects rise, 

With fresh enjoyment and surprise 
Each draws the raptur’d mind to dwell 
On each successive miracle ; 

And, while it swells the previous store, 

Gives pledge and earnest yet of more, 

Enlarging thus the present scope 
Of pleasure with the future’s hope: 

And hope assur’d the mind employs 
As vividly as actual joys. 


270 
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FLUSH OF GREEN ON THE HEDGES. 


But passing this; for objects fair 
May less behove us to compare 
In thought with others, than from each 
The joys within our present reach 
To gather, nor meanwhile forget 
The Source of goodness, and the debt 
We owe Him; yes, *tis pleasant now 
To watch the first fruits of the plough ; 

And from the seed so lately sown, 

And buried in the furrows brown, 280 

Sec, while we slept, the spear-like blade 
Tlie field with tender verdure* shade. 

'Tis pleasant on each hardy tree, 

Currant, or prickly gooseberry, 

Along the hawthom*s level line. 

Or bush of fragrant eglantine, 

Bramble, or pithy elder pale. 

Or larch, or woodbine’s twisted traih 

Or willow lithe, a plush of green 

To note with light transparent skreen 290 

At intervals the branches hide 

Of vegetable gauze ; till wide 

It spreads, and thickens to the eye, 

A close-wove veil of deeper die. 

*Tis pleasant to contemplate how 
Grows on the yet unmantled bough 
The swelling leap profuse; if vain 
Of likeness to the beauteous plane. 

The forward Sycamore display 

His foliage; or the shining spray 800 

Of Chestnut to the sun protrude 

His lengthen'd and expanded bud 
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Adhesive: — to remark it first 
Its brown exterior' armour burst 
Of many a closely serried scale, 

Close as the steel-clad warrior's mail, 

And slowly thro' each loosen'd joint 

Appear with green and spiral point 

Emerging; then its braids unfold 

Plait after plait, so nicely roll'd, 310 

That once unwTtapt in vain would art 

Fold it anew: till every part, 

kStalk, fibre, frame and framework, meet 

In union; and the leaf complete 

Light in the passing breezes plays, 

And tAvinkles in the sunny rays. 

'Tis pleasant on the ground to pore, 

And with discerning gaze explore 
The LEAVES that mat the coppice dank, 

TTic pathway side, or hedgerow bank, 320 

Chequering the now prolifick mould ; 

With fine mosaick, manifold 
In figure, size, and tint, inlaid, 

A carpet green by nature made, 

Ere yet of damask work she pours 
From her rich loom the blooming flowers. 

And now, as nature from her loom 
Pours gradual forth each opening bloom, 

'Tis pleasant all the course to see 

Of that delightful mystery: :t30 

To see the cloven cup display 

From its spread valves in meet array 

The tender blossom's apt design. 

And texture delicately fine, 



90 DELIGHT OF RECURBINO TO PAST SCENES. 

Of virgin whiteness, or with print 
Imprest of many a rainbow tint, 

In patterns numherh*ss dispos'd; 

And then those petals fair unclos'd 
To see, with threadlike stamens crown'd, 

And farinaceous anthers, round 340 

The central style; and how tliey throw 
Thence to tlie swelling chest below 
The fertilising dust, and fe^^d 
liy pow'r unseen the future seed. 

Such things arc pleasant in their course. 
Innocuous, blameless ; and the source 
Of AFTER PLEASURE, whcn the mind. 

To scenes and days left far behind 

Recurring, finds the track remain 

Of joys, and lives its life again. 350 

Ev'n now does memory wake the time, 

When wont with thee, Belov'd, to climb, 

Though thrive ten years have past between 
With chequer'd course, and many a scene 
Quick-changing leave memorials there 
Of joyance some, and some of care ; 

Still in my memory lives the time, 

When first with thee I us'd to climb. 

As in this passing vernal hour,'^ 

In search of every opening flow'r " 360 

And with sweet nature's love imbued. 

The hazel copse, the beechen wood. 

The green and chalky hills that swell 
From Buriton's sequester'd dell. 



VAUTOUS WALKS AND WILD FLOWERS. 


Each well-known spot is vivid noAv, 

Each gather’d flow’d ! On yonder hrow, 
To which, the sloping hill side round, 

The greensward path^vay gently wound. 

And from its flat and ternic’d Jieight 
Spread forth l)efore the raptur’d sight 
Low' Pi/rEUS field’s extended vale, 

The WOODLAND SoRREj/s petals pale 
Win’d vvitli fine j)urpl(‘ streaks we found, 
Jlid in the thicket-inanth‘d ground, 

And oropt admiring. Voiidcr w'ood 
Was with a purfled carpet strew’d 
Of yellow-tinted white and blue, 

Where in the beceheii covert grew^ 
Wjnd-i’low’r and IIareiiell, side hy side, 
In station, not in kind, allied ; 

But lovely both, nor lovelier race 

(rives the rathe Spring her blooming grace: 

That u])right with white petals spread, 

This drooping with emhow’^ed head; 

That scentless, this a fragrant sim*ll 
Diffusing from each azure hell ; 

Azure or white, for, though more rare. 

The milk-white llAunnELL too was tlunv. 

Skirting the hill’s projecting foot, 

Where heav'd tjie gi’ound the twist(*d root, 
In those tall elm-trees’ lengthen’d row 
We paus’d to see their blossoms blow: 

And in the hanging copse, beyond 
The mirrour of that crystal pond, 

To see what seem’d a sheet of snow 
Clothe the dark branches of the Sloe, 
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Yet of its lingering foliage bare; 

What time the keen and biting air 
yniot(‘ th(‘ hard ('arth witli influence frore, 
And waniM of ^vinter not yet o*er, 

And peasants, conscious of the claim, 

Gave it the “bbickthom winter’s** name. 

In that broad fi(‘ld, *inid springing grass, 
First of his lipt and Immed class, 
llie KARiiY-i’i.ownujNo C)iun:is show*d 
IJis smooth and spotted leaves, and glow’d 
With s])ikey stalk elate, and head 
Of spiral blossoms purple-red. 

And f(‘w of tliat most curious race, 

Or those that rival them in grace, 

Perhaps exceed, the Opiirys kind, 

Hut in the advancing season join'd. 

Stamp’d with thcii* insect imagery, 

(luat, fly, and butterfly, and bee, 

’fo lur<) US in pursuit to rove 

That winding coombe, that sharly grove. 

There in the hollow lane, whose sides 
The native rock o’erarching hides, 

Wliile from its moss-grown fissures well 
The trickling drops, the JMoschatel 
IVep’d meekly from his rocky bed; 

And scarcely dar’d his cluster’d head 
Of star-like blossoms wliite, with scent 
Faint, not ungrateful, redolent, 

To profler to the searching sight. 

And there, with star-like blossoms white, 
Hut less afraid of publick gaze. 

The Stic n WORT spread its brighter rays; 
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Wliorc the worn pathway wont to lead 

Our steps alonpf yon water'd mead, i:^0 

Juiced ]»y that dear perennial brook. 

Nor fail'd we rambling there to look 
On “ I'AisY pied, and violet blue," 

And creeping Crowfoot's yedlow hue. 

And tliat fair how'r, “ all silvery white. 

That paints tlie meadows witli delight*:" 

'fo s(‘e tli(‘ pallid Prii^irose prank 
Witli yellow eye the tufted bank ; 

'Po see <li<‘ flaunting ^Marioold 

Cay from its marshy bed unfold 44(j 

J\lid minor lights its disks that sliine, 

Like suns for brightness. Nor decline 
The Si*EEJ)WELii's azure tints to mark, 

And ivij~/rf;ur*d foliage dark. 

Which our s(‘questered homestead field 
And our lovM garden walk would yield. 

Yes, pleasant then, IIelov'u, to thee, 

And pleasant^ well thou know'st, to me 
That garden walk, that homestead still, 

Hard by the gently sloping hill, 4r;0 

WJicnce the old (Jhurcli of Norman age 
Down on the ancient Parsonage 
Ijook’d smilingly, as if to shed 
A blessing on the pastor's head. 

And pleasant was the path, that wound 
Slo^v rising to the terrac'd mound ; 

The brook, that through the mead pursued 
Its living course ; the beechen wood, 

* Shakespeare ; Love's Labour's Lost. 
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Hung Oil the slo])iiig lull of clialk ; 

And copse, and elm-tre<*s’ longtlieiiM walk, 4C0 
And rock-liewii laiu', were pli:as\m' all! 

And still tlic awakening rLow'its recall. 

Which still with no unln‘edful eye 
We pass ('ach vcTii.d season liy, 

Yo% they recall the sceiii's anew, 

Where erst each pleasing form ^\(‘ knew, 

The .st'enes Mhich backward thought endears. 

Seen thro’ the* gatlu'ring mist of ytsars ; 

And with them many a vision raise 
Of nature’s charms in hygoiu' days, 470 

And pleasant rambles once our oavii 
111 tli(» lov’d liaunts of Buiuton ! 

Neglect, despise, deride, ^\]io will, 

The BoTAMsr’s unthrifty skill I 
What though his unambitious aim 
^eek not to share Linna^av fame ; 

^i’ho* of his lov’d pursuit to sound 

The dark recesses more profound 

He boast not; yet from flow’r to flow’r 

To rambh* thro’ a leisure hour, 48 o 

And like the houey-bee to sip 

hresli fragrance from each nectar’d lip, 

Fre(‘ nature’s gift, a joy bestows. 

Which fashion's tribe nor heeds nor knows. 

To nature’s every varying face 
It gives each day a novel grace, 

New wonders; and unfolds a store 
Of knowledge not perceiv'd before. 
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To iiuniy a healthful walk abmid 

It toiiipfs, and many a weanj road 400 

Enlivens, <*liopring us along 

As l)litlioly as the pilgrim’s song ; 

fieveals a garden in tlu^ naste, 

And sliows a feast IxTorc us placed, 

AVliieli lie who wills may make his OWTI, 

Himself enriching, robbing none, 

From taint, or fi‘ar of ill secure, 

ITneostly, blameless, peaceful, pure! 

And in a world, where guilt and w'oe 
Too oft from thoughth‘Ss pastime flow: ^OO 

And pleasure ; purclnis’d at the cost 
Of health, and peace, and virtue lost, 

And eonseienee; with illusive dr(*4ims 
♦Snares the weak sense: not ill moseeins 
Docs he amusement seek to find, 

Not ill emj>loy his vacant mind, 

Who fixing there no <*onscious sting 
For hurt or harm to living thing, 

At nature’s eominon board can feed 

His simple tjiste ; in every w^eed />l(^ 

As in some precious mine disetu-ii 

A g(‘m ; and s<*e at every turn 

A boAv’r of* bliss salute his sight, 

A paradise o^ new delight: 
l^erhaps not satisfied to scan 
Alone Avhat me(*ts the eye, the plan 
And outward structure of the flower ; 

But studious Avhat its vital power 

To scrutinise, and Avhat its kind 

And properties, and what, design’d r>20 
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ITS MORAL AND RELIGIOUS USES. 


For imiii’s bclioof, its parts produce 
Of pleasure, ornarnoiit, and use. 

Chief if tlio mind, entic’d to stray 
In pleasant nature’s flowery way, 

Turn not aside its bounden care 
From duty’s liiddiiig, nor forbear 
Its just regards from God and men, 

Our proper task assign’d. And tlicii. 

If contemplation in the school, 

AVliero nature bears imperial rule, 530 

God’s delegate, dispose the heart 
To dwell with virtue, and, apart 
From worldly schemes and worldly strife, 

Woo the pure joys of rural life. 

I’hen most of all, if nature bear 
Up to her great Artificer 
The heavenward thought ; sind in the glass 
Jtellectivc of the blooming grass, 

Incline us more and more to see 

Of Him, who form'd, and bade it be, 540 

And for its fonii a garb prepares; 

And gives an earnest in his cares 
For the brief plant, that he who thus 
Provides for them must care for us. 

Then to the soul, as to the sight, 

Of learning full, as of delight, r 
Is nature's herbal: every flow'r, 

That animates the passing hour, 

Breathes on the meditative ear 
A voice, that who hath ears may hear: 550 

And thus they wake the solemn thought, 

In words by heavenly Wisdom taught 
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To lioedless, faithless inen below, 

“ Consider, Christian, hoAV we grow* !*’ 


Jlut yet docs winter hjirsh maintain 
Witli gentle spring divided reign. 

Yet tlie more cautious plants deny 
To trust them to the tempting sky ; 

While prompter some beliold with grief 
The sliriveU’d flowT, the hlaekcnM leaf; 5G0 

(Jft as tlie keen iiorth-easttnii gale 
Hears on Jiis wings the arrowy hail. 

Or spreads, the nightly meadows o’er, 

CV)ngeard the dewy vapour hoar. ' 

And yet the little birds decline 
The fabrick of their nests to twine, 

Expecting April’s genial hours. 

And warmer gales, and closer bowers. 

But with more forward haste a few 
Commence, or erst commenc'd pursue, 570 

The task the wreathed nest to wind. 

And chief the Tiiuusiiiis’ varied kind 
With him, who on the iikdoeuow chants. 

Thence named, his pleasing song; and plants 
On h^afless bough his lowly home. 

Poor bird! full oft 'tis his the doom 
His disappointed hopes to rue, 

What time the eggs of speckless blue 
With wanton glee, his earliest prey, 

The youngling peasant bears away, 580 

* Matt. vi. 28. 
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In gay festoons of packthread strung, 

And round the trophicd cottage hung. 

Poor bird ! tlie art, so lately tried 
With more success to turn aside, 

Witli devious course and fluttering wing. 

The pvowdi ng rat’s rapacious spring, 

1^0 cheat tlie keener cowherd fails. 

More dangerous foe ! Nor aught avails 
Heard more or less, the winter long, 

His soft and sweetly warbled song, 

Where by the cottage garden’s bound. 

Or fence, the treasur’d stficks around, 

He dw'ells, his favourite place of rest, 

A modest inolFensive guest! 

What secr(!t, what mysterious cause 
The hedgcro>v's harmless chanter draws, 

Or ere the sprouting leaves have spread 
Their covert round, his nestlings' bed 
To form, with slender skill inclos’d. 

And to the spoiler’s eye expos’d, 

Twcre hard to say. Nor does it seem 
Accordant wdth his bounteous scheme, 

Who makes his wise provisions tend 
Successful to their destin’d end, 

And in ctich living breast implants 
Perception suited to its wants. • 

But if of his capacious plan 
Some parts we fail, howe’er we scan, 

To compass; it but serves to show 
How much our wisdom is below 
His folly! And ev’n here the sign 
Of his paternal pow'r benign, 


610 
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AVho for all nature ciires, we trace: 

AVI lose foresif^lit for each varied race, 

Howe'er molested some may feel 
IVivatioii, yet the general weal 
From perils that its path inclose, 

From want, disease, and direr foes 

Preserves, and bids its post maintain 

In ])eing’s many folded chain. (ijo 

Xor ^vollJd I dare the forming mind 
Arraign misjudging, if I find 
Now and again Ids work indued 
With little, as may seem, to good 
Propense, and aptor to fulfill 
Designs and purposes of ill. 

Perchance tlie ill, that meets the sight, 

May pass our faculties aright 
To judg(^ it; or, if rightly view'd, 

Th(‘ seeming ill may end in good. (;30 

That Carrion Crow so busy see ! 

Intent on yonder forked tree 
His future mansion to prepare, 

Of plaster'd twigs, witli wool and hair 
Imbedded. Scanty is his claim 
To please us ; and liis very name 
May breed diigust, as to the sight 
It shows the insatiate appetite, 

Coarse, indistinctive. Yet 'tis hence 

Ilis Maker wills him to dispense 040 

Man's health and comfort; while for food 

lie thins the reptile's noxious brood, 
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THE CARRTON-CnOW : TUB MAGPIE. 


jViid, revelling in his putrid hire, 

From taint relieves the loaded air. 

And he, the loud intrusive Fib, 

Who plies his quick wings screaming hy, 

And not content to steal a Feast 

Voracious from each n<‘ighl)ouriTig nest, 

llis plunder on the poultry's hold 

Directs, and on the wattled fold, fiTiO 

Duckling, or chick, or new-tall n laiuh; 

If haply from the fle(*cy dam, 

In life’s fresh joy and froliek ])lay. 

At distiince heedlessly they stray: — 

I'o his voracity W(^ owe, 

In common w'ith his brother crow, 

That from their lurking place are dug 
Deotle, and grub, and noxious slug, 

And safely thus with unharmM roots 

The grass Jind s])routing corn-hlado slioots. uoo 

And well it is, if they who hold 

llis manners seltish, fraudful, bold, 

In well-deserv’d dislike, would turn 
'Tbcir searching eyes at home, and learn 
A lesson, and themselves disclaim 
'riie faults, that in the Pie they blame ! 

But of his ways however ill 
deem and justly, yet for skill 
To build his dwelling, few can vie 
In talent with the artful Pie. 070 

On turf-rear'd platform, intermixt 
With clay and cross-laid sticks betwixt, 

’i\lid hawthorn, fir, or elm-trec slung, 

Is piled for the expected young 
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A soft and noatly wo^en liomo. 

AI»ovo, of t.'iTiglpd tIiorn<5 a donio 
li'orins a sharp f<*ncp the nost about, 

To koop all rash intrmlcrs out. 

So, liko a rohhor in his liohl. 

Or sonic* niaraiiding haroii liold titIO 

On castlod cliff in olden time, 

I’hey sit uiihlenoh'd in state suhlime 
And fortress intricately plannM ; 

As if they felt, that they, whose hand 
aim’d at oth(‘rs, rightly deem 
Tli<‘ hand of oth<‘rs aim’d at them, 
rso then* they (hvi*lJ man’s dwellings nigh, 

!hit not in man’s soci(*ty, 

Arahian-like : and little share 

I I is lov(‘, nor for his hatred care; COn 

Prompt of his rural stores a part 

’fci sei^e, and joyful if th(*ir art 
II is I'fforts at revenge elude; 

Then to their favourite solitude 
Retiring on their fortress-trei*, 

Kiijoy their spoil secure and free. 

What motive prompts the pie to dw(*ll 
High on his barrier’d citadel. 

Fit refuge for iiis plunder’d pri‘y, 

’Tis (*asy; 'twere more hard to say, 700 

What motive less conspicuous draws, 

As now, the congi-egated Daws 

III spire^ or loop’d and window’d torucr^ 

Of liallow^’d fane their nestling bower 
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^J'o settle ; and those aiiy cells 
(Eventual by the pealing hells 
Hold undisturh’d, their lov’d resort; 

More lov’d, than old flisniautled fort. 

Or (‘avern’d cliff Ix'side the sea. 

Or liollow of the woodland tree: 710 

Or, failing that their favourite' site 
On the tall steeple's cloudy height. 

What prompts them te> the* waste' te) roam, 

And se*ek a suhtewranean Innne, 

'fhe* rahhiVs haunt ; and there 

Of sticks and niatte*d wexd prejiare' 

Tlie'ir dwelling, and produce their race' 

In that uiilike'ly nestling ]>lace. 

There’s many a page in nature‘*s hook, 

Which, little' vers’d tlu'reiu to look, 720 

'fhe simplest mind may run and read : 

But ne)t a few tlmro are*, with he'ed 
Observ’d by not uiitute>r'el e'ye's. 

Which puzzle anel perplex the* wise*. 

"N^'t all may se'e, how strange se> e'e'r 
1'ho u'ays of Providence aj)pear, 

They still by various course's tend 
To generate the purpos’el end. 

And serve to keep, as theyTe design’d, 

Tn being each creat<»d kind. * 730 


But who with scrutinising eyes 
Would pierce thro’ nature’s mysteries 
For guidances of the feather’d race, 
Be his the still small voice* to trace, 
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Which calls the inmates of the ska 
XoAv from our southern shores to lice, 

Their M'iiitry haunts, our marshy fens 
And freshets ; and on soaring pens 
Speed mrlinrard : there on rocks of ice, 

In cave or heetling precipice 

Which cn*srs tin* vast Nouwegian deep, 

Or where the howling tempests sweep 
Jtound IcLLANifs cKigs, to rear their hroods 
’^lid II Yi»KnnoRKAN solitudes; 

Where' untainM Nature all aloiu' 

Sits empress on her giant throne. 

And list(‘ns to the clanging sound 
Of countless pinions lla]>piiig round, 

And screams that mingle with the roar 
Of hillow's on the d(‘S(*rt shore. 

Who seeks to pi<‘rco by r(‘ason*s clue 
Mysterious natun‘*s windings through, 

Jie his the still small voice to trace. 

Which from their wintry dwelling place 
Ileyond the midlamj-ska, from lands 
AVhere Afrio spn*ads her glowing sands. 

Or where round lone Atlantk k isles 
Old ocean wreathes his crisp(Ml smiles, 

Calls wafted on the vernal Minds 
'J1ic SMALLER ftlKJRATORY JCINDS 
To summer in our temperate clime ; 

Which bids them know the appointed tinu*, 
The appointed goid which bids them know, 
And how tlndr pathless course to go 
O'er the wide Maves, and how resort 
Unerring to the appointed port. 
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Now ere tlio martial month conclude 
III lamb-like guise Lis empire rude, 

Hut more tlirougli Aprtt/s montJi of showers, 

And 31 ay's sweet month of blooming flowers ; 770 

For cooler air perhaps, or food 

Perhaps more copious, or their brood 

Henealh a more congenial sky 

I'o hatch and rear, they northward fly 

Their airy course remote. The ends, 

Which th' all-disposing mind intends, 

Wo guess: but what the secret sense, 

Unknown to man's intelligence, 

AVhich prompts them when away to start, 

And how, and whith(*r; what the chart, 780 
The compass, and the guiding helm. 

Which steers them o'er the wat'ry realm ; 

Of this w'hat science can explore, 

And reason fathom, is no more 
Than the Creator’s law to know^. 

Who wills their going, and th(‘y go ; 

And straightway to their future home 
lie wills their coming, and they come. 

Inquiring, thoughtful, reasoning, wise 
Is man: but much there is that lies 700 

Beyond his utmost skill to solve 
Of facts that round and round r'^volve 
In course perpetual. And wdien thought 
lias done its best, the knowledge sought 
To render; reason can declare 
In answer but that such things are: 

That such things are by IIis decree, 

Who made and order'd them to be. 



.sitdi)t:n arrival op summer birds. 


Ill 


lev'll as tlioy ar(‘: that man may learn 
JIuinility, if ho discom «00 

^‘Darkly in a glass'"” the things of lioavon, 

(rod and his naturo, wlio hath given 
Men hilt inipi*rfootly to know 
naturi' of his works below. 

’Tis like a dnsim of fairy land, 

Or ^^a^ing of ciiehanters wand, 

Suoh as Ara))iaii fal)lers tell. 

To-day tli(‘ little birds, that dwell 

Our island’s eonstant iiiniativs, reign 

I iiri vail’d in th(‘ir own domain: tllO 

Tomorrow; and the silent night 

Will many a stranger bird his flight 

Have hither sped, »ith them to share 

Their haunts, their buds, their inseet fare. 

And brooding cares at hand; to make 
With them the field and leafy brake 
With song of lovetaught musick ring; 

With them to prune the glossy wing 
the green boughs, or sportive fly 
(jiiiek glancing through the >sunny sky. «20 

h'irst of the migratory swarm 
His lodging in our woods to form, 

The WRY>EeK comes. A lonely bird, 

Nor oft his gentle voice is heard, 

Nor oft are spread, retir’d and shy, 

Ilis pinions in the open sky. 

Yet when oecasioii serves, 'tis well, 

Where in IIamptonian groves they dwell. 

• 1 Cor. xiii. 12. 
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(^r Gluucestek’s ivoodod vides remote, 

Their habits and their form to note : «:«> 

To note the mottled plumes that graee, 

As with a robe of tissued lace 
Their russet wings ; to see them drill 
With sharp and p(*netrating bill 
Their eavern'd dwt'lling, and among 
Their ins<*ct prey th(‘ Jiorn-tipt tongiu* 

Tenicious dart; and as they j)rv 
Now her(‘ now there, and tuhi aury 
The head and spiral neek, to mark, 

How from the erown d(‘seending dark a4i» 

With course aslant, the listed black 
Inlays the gray and speckh^d hack. 

The emhrotden/ of that vesture gray 
Nor pen nor pencil can portray: 

But still more wondrous to the mind 
Js that sharp lip of horn^ design'd 
The pliant length of tongue to guide 
With constant aim unerring; glide 
Resistless to the emmet's nest, 

The dark mould piercing; tliere arrest, ii:tO 

And to the expecting bill convey 
On ginet/ point the reptile prey, 

'fhe pliant tongue’s horn-pointed frame. 

The adhesive glu(‘, the unerring aim; 

What proofs are here of wise design, 

Of nice adjustment, pow'k divine. 

Disclosing, what the will intends. 

By means adapted to the ends; 

Nor failing by tliosc means to teach 

Ills w'orks the intended ends to reach! itoo 
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liut hlitlior forms ami voices cl(‘ar 
Soon j^reet the expecting eye* and 4‘ar. 

Where the gray sallow's bursting do vw 
!-> girt nitli many a golden crown, 

Fain wouhl T now, in rival gold 
llis slender form attir'd, behold 
The vviLLovv-jiAtiJNTrN(j Wrkn, and hear 
llis plaintiv(* woodiiotos warbled eh‘ar. 

As on the breath of morning Hoats 

'fhe musiek of his h\inn~like iiot(‘s. 870 

Fain 'mid tlu' hawthorn's budding bouglis, 

Or where the dark green -ivy shows 
Its pnrph‘ fruit tin* foliage through, 

Wonhl I the early Blac’kcap view, 

With sable cow'l and amic(* gray 
Arriv'd from n'gions far awny, 

Lik<* palmer from some sainted shrine, 

Oi holy hills of Palrstinu: 

And h<*ar his desultory bill 
Such notes of varying cadence trill, 

That mimick art that quaver'd strain 
May strive to match, hut strive* in vain. 

In the* w'ild rahhits' haunt, or held, 

Where the brown fallow n(*wly till'd 
The reptiles 'mid the crumbling soil 
Upturns, or flie.% his favourite spoil, 

Fain would I see the Wjieateah show' 

In the dark sward his rump of snow, 

Of spotless brightness. Fain would see 

O'er furze-chid waste, or grassy lea, UtW) 

By hedgerow, pool, and streamlet's brim, 

The kindred tribes of Sivallow's skim 
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liiiwoaried : ihai^ ii cautious band, 

On licatli or liollowM banks of sand, 

From llic sliunnM haunts of man aloof 
Sequester'd ; lhcs(% bciic*atli bis roof 
(^ontidiiipj inmat(*s : if tbc prime 
Tempt them in IMakcii’s early time 
To spread their pinions' northward sails ; 

Noi sleety storms and ehiirng gales 
Till April’s Jiiilder monlli delay 
Their voyage o’(‘r the watry ^vay. 

And see, they eome! Ihit not I deem 
From reed-fring’d bank of pool or stream. 

As if in elust(‘rs, link on link, 
dinging beneath the eaveriiM brink, 

Or plung’d within the wat(*rs dee[), 

They slept their livelong Avinter’s sle<‘p, 
rntomb’d, a Kind of living death ; 

And now, at sjiring’s awakening breath, 010 

Start forth with active vigour rHe, 

Kxulting in reviving life. 

Though now and then a youngling bird, 
bh'om the long flight perchance deterr’d 
By weakness, may have linger’d here. 

And by stee]) brook or rushy mere 
Reluctant hid the fold(‘d wing; 

Prompt with reviving wai-mth tu fling 
The dull unwelcome sleep aw’ay, 

And r(‘vel in the sunny ray. 020 

But different far the flocks that throng 
Xow day by day the shores along. 

From southern lands, o'er severing seas, 

Borne on the equinoctial breeze, 
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Tlioy speed tlicir airy flight r(‘motc ; 

WJn^n lioav’n by sure and certain note 
(lives signal of tlie appointed time 
To sum tlieir pens and change tlu*ir clinn*. 

Nor reek they of the journey’s length, 

J5y sea, by land, whose rJMONs' wrkngtji, jkio 
When of tlieir destin’d eoursc' the whole 
Is travers’d, and attain’d the goal. 

Delights tii’ aerial maze to wt*ave 
Tlie summer long, from mom to ev(*, 

Day still suee(*<‘diug diiy; uith sp(‘ed 
'riiat mocks the t(‘mp(*st-foot(*d steed; 

AVith eas(‘, tJiat all tliai mazy way 
Is but enjoym(‘nt’s idle play ; 

With vigour, heedless of repose. 

Which nor fatigue nor respite* knows, 

As fresli o’(*r evenijig’s twilight lawn, 

As at the pet'p of young-eyed <lawn. 

Though Jiiany a songster’s warbled strain 
l’h(* listener’s raptur’d ear ineliain 
With song, and trill, and rise, and fall, 

Melodious more and musical; 

No fairer object holds the .skjiit. 

Than the swift flight and counter fligld, 

The turns, jiiid bends, and ceaseless spring 
Elastick, of th^ swallow’s wrNu. }>r ,0 

Oft have T stood in silent gfize, 

And watch’d their labyrinthine ways, 

Wlion flrst, tlieir amiual voyage o’er, 

Hound some selected spot they pour, 

A social band: and here Jind there, 

Impetuous tlirough the darken'd air 
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night on Avitli movoless pinions glide ; 

Or di‘viatc, like the eddying tide, 

Alirupt; or wheeling round ahov(', 

Below, with courses interwove, liOO 

But eacli hy eaeli untangled, dart ; 

As ^vdth design <"ach untried part 
OF their adopted nagn to view, 

1 ‘iaeh nook, recess, and avenue*, 

Or i're content no more to roam 
'rh(‘y fix them ill their summer home. 

'riieii liave I sought in vain to spy 
Distinct eaeli figure S]>ceding by ; 

^Vnd ponder'd all their curious modi‘s 
Of being, and tlu‘ir lov'd abodes 1170 

And mansionry; the pendent bed 
111 shaft, or cave, or windowvshed ; 

And wliat their lioushold cares, and sports ; 

Tlieir summer haunts ; and far resorts 
Kor winter sojourn : till the Aliise 
lias thus her meditative views 
Embodied, and in strain addrest 
Of Avelcomiiig her household guest. 

vStay thee, thou bird of nimblest wing. 

Herald and harbinger of spring, 

As round and round in airy ring 
Thou wheefst thy flight; 

Or dart'st right on, as if to meeft 
My pensive steps, when lo ! more fleet 
Than bowyer's shaft, thy turnings cheat 
The following sight: 
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Stay, swallow, stay! I fain would view 
'fliy glossy plumes of cliaiigcful hue, 

VV’^Iicro black, and brown, and green, and blue 
Conflicting vie; 

bain would J vi(iw thy belted chest, 

'I'hy sable robe, thy snowy vest, 

Thy front and chin in kerchief drest 
( )f mfous die : 

Tlie steerage of thy forked tail, 

'fhy dusky legs so short and frail, 

Kaeh pointed wing’s expansive sail, 

1 fain would mark. — 

Thou wilt not i Well then, onward go ; 

\V^*11 de(‘m*st thou, thou hast tasks enow, 

To hold thee through the summer’s glow 
'fill winter dark. 

(to ! and or ere tJie eye of day 
Strik(' the low thatch with level ray, 

’frill from thy home to morning gray 
A welcome sweet! 

Or call to aid, with sharp shrill cry. 

Thy tribes; and dart on him from high, 

If owl or kestrel, sailing by, 

Thy prcci|?cts tlireat. 

(to ! and beneath yon rafter’d shed 
Hang thy clay house, and procrcant bed; 

Or tlie strait chimney downward thread, 

Safe place to lay 
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Tliy six white eggs, w'ith red besprent ; 
Now hovering o’er the steep descent, 
Now in thy murky chamber pent 
The livelong da}^ 

<io! and tlie mead or hedgerow skim, 
f)i\ passing, sip the water’s brim; 

Or plunge thee in the dimpled stream, 
Thy wing to prune: 

Or with thy mate, now low', now*^ high, 

In s]»ort thy viewless pinions ply; 

And catcli witli sounding beak the fly, 
Thy nestlings* boon. 

(lO ! and abroad thy nestlings lead, 
Perch’d on the chiinney top to feed, 

And train’d the <[uiv(‘iing wing to spread 
For doul)tful flight: 

8oon shall they make more bold essay, 
lyiix with their kindred grouj)S in play, 
And round the village dwellings stray, 

♦ And church-topp’d height; 

New w'atch to see thee duly bring 
Tlie wonted meal, and forward spring 
With small brisk note, and on the wing 
Their dole receive; 

Now fearless follow, here and there, 

Tlio insect myriads of the air, 

And thee to fresh domestick care 
Forsaken leave. 
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(jo ! and a mothers task renew, 

Thy cares, and toils, and joys pursue, 

Long as mil<l autumn, bath’d in dcAV, 

I'he w(dkin warms ; 

Till chill October’s fickle hour 

►Shall warn thee with thy tribes to cower 

On each slope roof and sunny tower. 

In countless swarms. 

Then, whore more balmy winters smile, 
Speed thee to blest IL'sperian isle, 

Ijibya’s Avarm shores, or palmy Nile, 

On wings of Avind; 

Taught by llis A'oice, Avho bids thee know' 
Thy season, Avheu to come and go, 

To sec'k our genial skies, or throAA’ 

Our storms behind. 

Then, as Ave kindly bade thee hail. 

When AA’afted on the vernal gale 
Thou hither spt;d’st tJiy northward sail. 
With us to dAvell; 

When Autumn grants no longer stay, 
IVcparing for thy backAvard Avay, 

We’ll bid thee thus good speed, imd say 
A kind fjrcAvell. 

FareAA'ell, sw-^eet bird! thou still hast been 
Companion of our summer scene, 

JiOv’d inmate of our mcadoAvs green, 

And rural home; 
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'riie twitter of tljy cheerful song 
We’ve lovM to hear; and all day long 
See thee on pinion fleet and strong 
About us roam.” 

And dost thou no wise lore impart ? 

Yes, still thou hid'st us act our part 
With body prompt and willing lieart, 

AVhilo summer lasts; 

Prepar’d the course to take, wdiich lie 
F'or us appoints, who summons thee 1080 

1\) climes of grateful warmth to flee 
From w'intry blasts. 

O, may that Avarning voice bo hoard, 

Howe’er reveal'd! To thee, sweet bird, 

The tongue, that speaks the instructive word. 
Within thee dwells: 

'Fo us, where’er around we look, 

Fiach passing wdiig, the field, the brook, 

13ut most his own unemng hook ^ 

God’s wdsdom tells. 1090 

'rijOt book directs our mental sight, 

To mark thy migratory flight, 

With pow’r, surpassing human njight, 

On thoe imprest: 

And trains, by thy observant kind, 

Man’s wilful and reluctant mind, 

Its refuge in God’s laws to find, 

And there to rest. 


1098 
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liiicli, I'ihii, Beech 81-114 

hVesh hlossoms on trees. Aspen. Ash. Mountain Ash. 
(’rah-Apple. tdiorry. Bear. Beauty of wild Fruit- 
trees ........ 110-148 
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Various otlier flowers 14!) -200 

Fresh birds. Swallo>v tribe more miraeious. Swift. 
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wreu. Gi ass-hopper-Warbha*. Yellow Wagtail. Turtle- 
dove. Cuckoo 207-270 

Nightingale. Southampton, Jiagley Wood, Fast Horsley. 
Limits of the nigli^ingale. Favourite of poets. Chaucer. 
Bisho]) JTober. Bi‘auty of its song. Song-birds a sign 
of divine benevolence. Gratitude due in return. Sen- 
timent of Izaak Walton 277-384 
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General activity in nest building. Variety of materials. 
Diversity of situations. Different modes of building. 

Skill unrivalled by man. Altogether iiistnictivc 385-542 
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l^iXampUis of building. Nests near human liabitations. 

Plea for forbearance towards them. Humanity in- 
joined. The divine T^aw 543-ClO 

Different sorts of Thrush sitting. Chaffinch, Sparrow, 
Blackcap. Yellow Bunting. H( 3 dge-sparrow. Gold- 
crested Wren. Kitty Wren. Green bird. Ox-eye 
'fit. Linnet, Bull-finch. Bedbreast. Singular situa- 
tion of a Redbreast’s nest ()1 1-730 

Address to the bird 731 -77^ 

Numberless kinds of nestling birds in April. Kxainples 
of more retired kinds. Nightingale. Dipj)er. King- 
fisher. Stoneohat. Wliinchat. Cushat and Turtle 
Dove. lf(*ron. Bittern. Willock and Razor-bill Auk. 
Puffin. Kagle 770-ff7« 

Other April objects. Fresh field and meadow vegetation. 

Tlie Trout-stream. Newborn lambs. Mutual recog- 
nition of the dams and their young . . •. 370-333 

Insects and reptiles. Worms. JU coiintorbalanced by 
good. Snails. Slugs. Viper and Snake. Man’s ro- 
pngnancp to tbom. Emmets. Gnats and Flies, Bees. 
Buttci-flies 339-1042 

‘Alisebief done liy Buttcrfiiea in the Cateri)illar state. 

The Chrysalis. The Imago. Its fair a]>pearance and 
mimliievouH operations. How compensated. Goodness 
of Providence , 1043-1114 



APRIL. 


[[ail, pleasant month, that leacVst the way 
From Mah(M[ austere to smiling May, 

Allied to each ! The mornings frore 
Now ami again with mantle hoar 
ArrayM ; the dry and biting blast, 

Shrewd froju tin* north ; the sky o'crcast 
With fl(‘et and oft recurring shroud 
Of sleety storm and darkling cloud ; 

(Jlaim kindred to thy brother iMarch. 

On that dark cloud the braided arch 10 

Imprest ; the sparkling sunshine bright^ 

That now with countless g(‘ms of light 
'l'h(‘ m(‘a<low*s grassy suiface sprejids 
Resplendent, and with slanting threads 
PitTCCs the falling raindrops* v(‘il, 

Now beams unclouded, ivliile the gale 
Breathes sweetness from the blooming spray, 
Show likeness to thy sister May. 

JIail, Ai*uir4 ! if allowed the claim 
Involv’d obscurely in thy name, ^ 20 

Klsc thy subjection deem'd to prove 
To AniwoDiTi:^ queen of Ioa'c ; 

Hail, Openeii of the fruitful year ; 

Who universal nature’s sphere 

Nam, quia Vcr aporit tunc omnia, donsaque cedit 
Frigoris asperitas, fetaciue terra parit; 

Aprilem memorant ah aperto tempore dictum: 

Qucm Venus injectd vindicat alma manu. — Ov, Fast, iv. 87. 
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BEAUTY OF REVJVLVG NATURE, 


Terrestrial dost aperily bring 
To life, a frcsli awakening 
Of vegetation in the glocmi 
Irunicrst of wiuter*s dreary tomb. 

There is a simple pure delight, 

Which the lieart feasts on, in tlie sight 30 

Of NATiHiK, when aside sh<^ throws 
The wintry cearments that inclose 
Her vegetable forms, and keep 
TIkuv scuises in s(‘pulehral s!e(‘]). 

Vet are there some, to A\hom, untaught 
Ily holy loro divine, the thought 
Of nature's nmovating spring 
May rather by dark contrast bring 
Sad thoughts and cheerless. 1'hus on thee, 

Sweet rural bard of Sicily, 40 

Sweet Mos(Uius, by thy Dorian well 
Reflection’s bitter spirit fell. 

And steep'd in tears thy plaintive vers<‘. 

Hung on lamented Dion's hearse. 

“Alas, Alas, the garden flow'r, 

When, spent' its transitory hour, 

With shri veil'd leaves and faded dies 

V 

Nipt on its native bed it lies, 

Again the wither’d head shall rpar, 

And flourish yet another year. 50 

Dut w(? meanwhile, of human birth, 

The great, the brave, the wise of earth, 

As soon as once o'erspent avc die. 

Within the earth's dark caverns lie. 
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Tiiglonous ; and for over keep 
A long, an endless, wakeless sleep!” 

Truce to the xMelanciioly ruime ! 
lk‘ rather ours this lenten time, 

This time of spring reviv’d, to greet 

Heturning April’s season swTct ; f;o 

IMedge of the time, when like the flower. 

Which iioAv Avifh renovated power 
Is waken’d, man again shall bloom ; 

Vet not like it in wintry gloom 
Again to witlna- and decay, 

Ihit nourish in etmnal day! 

Them. April, hail ! AV^ith cheerful tone 
I bid thee welcome; not alone 
l^’or that thou com’st and bring’st along 
'rile sight, and smell, and tuneful song 70 

Of leaf, and ilow’r of mingled hue. 

And many a plumed warbler iicav; 

Hut that, with holy \Hsdoiu fraught, 

'I'hou wak’st withal the grateful thought, 

'fliat, when these pleasant things are o’er, 

'riiings still more pleasant are in store 
In (lod’s celestial parjulise 
‘‘For those that love him;” passing bliss 
Which human eye or ear can scan, 

Nor dwell the^ in the heart of man*!” 80 


Yet pleasing are the objects now 
Of song, and flow’r, and bursting bough, 


1 Cor. iL 9. 



m 


FRESH FOLIAGE. 


Which, April, thy eiiliveniiig hroath 
And show’rs and suns, in holt and heath, 

Arc opening, h’earful to sustain 
Imperious March's rougher reign, 

Thy softer wooing they obey, 

Forerunner of tbe gentle May. 

Hail, April! Lo, inspired by thee 
Full many a lovely form 1 sec JMI 

Its long lost garniture resume, 

Of WOODJ.AND J.EAF, aiul WOODLAND DLOOM. 

No more Avith tassels here and there 
Hespront, but in a vesture fair 
The liAitcii to welcome thee is seen, 

Unmiiiglcd, of the tenderest green. 

Bright tints, to wcdcoino thee, adorn 
Of tenderest green the full-robed Tiroiix. 

Of broadiT lobes, and darker grain, 

IJis leaves for thee the JSIafle-Plane lou 

Develops from their crimson sheaths: 

For tlie<? his bright and tAvisted AATcaths 
Five-finger d, like a giant's hand. 

The Chestnut's lengthening shoots expand. 

Fprth from his coral's ruby holds 
The Lime his pale green leaves unfolds. 

The Alder through the Avat'ry .mead, 

About the mountain's rocky head 
The Birch for thee his leaves displays. 

And Elm and spreading Beech an-ays, Mo 

To grace tliy course, a thickening skrccii; 

This his smooth plates of glossy sheen; 



FKESH BLOSSOMS ON TREKS. 


And, sliitcliost of tlio woodland realm, 

If is rouglicr loaves tlie blossom'd Elm. 

# And, April, many a blossom'd trek 
Besides aj)pears to honour thoo. 

If dull to March's wooing, now 
For tho(j tli(! trembling Aspen's bougli 
Shows its long drops of scaly down, 
AVhitt‘, but with rings of mottled brown. 
For the(‘ the Asii-Tm:i<:'s branch(‘S gray, 
Wliose lingering l(‘aves crave longer stay, 
Send now their flow'rs uiishedtor'd forth : 
.\nd, oirs])ring of tlio hilly north, 

Tlio beauteous tree of mountain fame, 
Tile Asii-tri:e’s kinsman but in uamc^ 
For tliec' with ringed h‘afit8 spread 
Buts forth liis blossoms' cluster’d head. 

And wilding j’kpit-tbeks, such alone 
As Britain’s isles can boast their own, 
Indigi iious, of more delight 
Ministrant to the curious sight. 

Than grateful to the craving taste: 

The Craj* with virgin whiteness graced, 
Ting'd with the rose's modest glow; 

Of virgin whiteness, like the snow, 

The cluster'd Gjikruy; and more ran?, 

Of rival white the blooming Pear: 

More justly valued for their use, 

For swelling pulp, for flowing juie<*. 

But not in form, or native die, 

Or texture, lovelier to the eye, 
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Fitnsir Fr.owKRs. 


Where, nurs’d hy man’s improving care, 

Witli IVach and Apricot they siiaro, 

And luscious Nectarine, tin; praise 
To li"]»t tlio garden’s vernal Maze ; 

Or claim, their undivided reign, 

The hlooinin;^ orchard’s rich doujain. 

Nor, April, fail willi scfiit and hu(‘ 

To grace thee lowliku blossoms new. mo 

Not only tliat, where weak and scant 
P(‘ep’d fortli the early primrose plant. 

Now shine profuse unnumher’d eyes. 

Like stars that stud the wint’ry skies; 

But that its sister (Wsurs nigh, 

With Jio unfri('mlly rivaliy 

Of form and tint and fragrant smells, 

O’er llie green fields their yellow hells 
Unfold hcdropt >vitli tawny red, 

And meekly Lend the drooping head. h;o 

Not only that the fringed edge 
Of heath, or hank, or pathway hedge 
Glows with the furze’s golden bloom: 

But mingling now the verdant Broom, 

With llow’rs of rival lustre deck’d, 

Uplifts its shapelier form erect. 

And there, upon tlie sod belj^w, 

Ground-ivy’s purple blossoms show, 

Like helmet of crusader knight, 

Its anthers* crosslike forms of white. 170 

And LESSER Periwinkle’s bloom, 

Like carpet of Damascus' loom, 



VARIOUS APRIL FLOWERS. 
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Pranks with bright blue the tissue wove 

Of verdant foliage: and above 

With niilkwhite flow rs, whence soon shall swell 

Red fruitage, to the taste and smell 

Pl(‘asant alike, tlie Sth a wherry weaves 

Its coronets of tlireefold leaves 

In mazes through the slojniig wood. 

IVor wajits there, in her dreaujy mood lao 

AN’' hat fancy's sportiveness may think 
A cup, whence midnight elves might drink 
Dtilicious drops of nectar'd dew, 

While th<w th<*ir fairy sports pursue 
And roundelays by fount or rill ; 

The streak’d and ciiEauER'i) Daffodill. 

Nor wants there many a flowT . beside 
On holt and heath and meadow pied: 

With pale green bloom tlie upright Box ; 

And Avoodland Crowfoot's golddn locks; 190 
And yellow CrNiiUEFOii/s hairy trail ; 

And JSamfraoe with petals pale; 

And purple Bi cherry's globelike head; 

And Cranherry’s bells of rosy red; 

And creeping Gjiomwell blue and bright ; 

And Cranesbill’s streaks of red and white, 

Or purple with soft leaves of down ; 

And golden Tulip's turban 'd crown 
ISw^eet-scented on its bending stem ; 

And bright-eyed Star of Bethlehem*; 20 « 

With those, tlie firstlings of their kind, 

Which througli the bosky thickets wind 
Their tendrils, vetch, or pea, or tare, 

At random; and with many a pair 
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SWALLOW TRlllKS MOUK NUMEROUS. 


Of Jeafits given tlie brjike emliowcr, 
And many a p(;ndent painted liower. 


And, AiMiiL, to lliy genial smile 
Kesponsive, eountless forms tln^ wliile 
Of AMMATEO LTl’E obey 

The summons of tby gentle iway. 210 

If uneongeiiia! lilasts before 
Have stayM tlieir passage to our shore. 

Now wafted, gentler month, by thee 
()’(‘r midland or Atlantiek sea, 

Hn* threefold tribes of Swallows haste. 

In thy lirst days, or ore to waste 

Thy midmost course has run. Nor fails 

He of th(‘ pinion’s broad(‘st sails 

To track their path, their brother SwjiT. 

liiit tho’ to brave the stormy driFt 22o 

He his the pinions’ amplest spread. 

And his with fleetest action spe^d 
The airy flight; more late to conu', 

More prompt to (|uit his summer home. 

Is ho of all the fork-tail’d race: 

As if his wintTy dwelling-place, 

Hard by the Storm v Cape, or Ipr 
In rijgions of thtj eastern star, 

Forbade across the tedious way 

Or c^uick approach or Iciigthen’d stay. 23o 

Nor, April, dost thou fail to bring 
To greet the(» birds of siioiiTEii wino. 



WIIITK-TirUOAT: hedstaht: wood-wuen. 11^1 


riifinn of flight; yet such as trill 
iMolodioiis from thoir tondor hill 
iSwcot musiok. ]f the WrriTE-TjrKOAT’s hiy, 
riittiiig from hedge row spray to spray, 

Or geJitly moiintijig through the air, 

I’o mark his bosom silvery fair 
|ji\iti‘ iis; — or from lofti<‘.st h*e(> 

With brisk umsearied melody, 240 

Of sable breast and snowy head 
And <jiiivering tail of eriinson red, 

TJie sliimb(‘ring morn the Redstaiit wakes;- 
Or ’mid tin* groves and tangled brakes 
Th(‘ W<»ot>-\vim:n from his y<‘Ilow throat 
Obants foith his sharp and shivering note. 

Peculiar : — or his AvhisperM song 
Tliat wAnnLi:K, olive brown, among 
Tliiek('t, or furze, or sheltering grass ; 

Whih‘ untaught peasants, as they pass, 2r»o 

Demii the loud whisper of his hill 
Is but the crickcl\s <'hirrup shrill. 

Nor, Aimjtl, think J seorn to see 
On n<;Nvturn’d tilth, or upland lea, 

Tho’ thin and weak her ])ow’r of song, 

Trip])ing the nibhling flocks^ among. 

Or limiting brisk from ri<lge to ridge 
worm miniite or lurking midge. 

With sulphur breast, and olive wing, 

’Phe pretty SiiEi'iiERDEss of SiuiiNt; ; — 

Or in the shelter’d solitudes 

(.)f southern England’s sprouting wofxis, 

Hear with his soft repeated coo 
His mate the centlc Turtle woo: — 
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SOUTHAMPTON. 


Or catch on sonic sunshiny day 

“The ])Uiinsoiig of the Cuckoo giuy*," 

llcsouniling from his shalhnv bill 

\NTth cry monotonous, and still 

Kcp(*at(Ml ; hut tliougli rud(! ami dull 

Of sound, of pleasing thoughts is full 270 

“The jdainsong” of that shallow bird, 

Then first amid the flushing iieard 
Of vernal lu‘auty, at the time 
Wlum the young year is in its prime; 

Ami, (*re that prime be overcast, 

'flui (^ickoo’s homely song is past. 

Ilut what*s the song, which gives the zest 
'fo thee, th(‘ sweetest and the best, 

Spring’s o])oning season? Which delights 
With rK[uid lay thy vernal nights, 2110 

And summer’s, on my native shores. 

Where Ttchin, gentle river, p(»urs 
TJis tribute with the inswelling tide 
To mingle; and his Avestem side 
My own Soctiiampton’s spires adorn, 

Ijovolicst of towns ; and omvard homo 
In, that bright bay 'the admiring sight 
Itejoices, and the hills of Wight, 

And Ni‘:tlkv's jibbey-hallow’d mtok, 

And castled cape of Carisbrook, 290 

And that famed Forest’s broad array 
Of umbrage by that lucid hay? 

Sweet to the eye is that bright bay; 

Sweet to the ear tliat liquid lay, 

• Shakespeare, M%ds^ Ntght'*s Dream. 



LIMITS OF THE NIGITTTNGALK’s HAUNTS. 133 

Now \varl)le(l in iny iiativ<; coasts: 

Or in the glades, where J^aglev l)oasts 
llis site by Oxford’s elassick bowers, 

J\ly inoth(ir Oxford’s Ootliick towers. 

And spires, and domes, and glistening vanes: 

Or in green Horsley’s hazel lanes, .‘ioo 

JMy sojourn once ; nor fairer scene 
Surrey ’mong all her copses green 
^•an vaunt of, and her co^vslip fields ! 

That Ihjuid lay no dingle yields 
Northward or west. Nor nigged AV’^ales 
In her deep nooks the wanderer hails ; 

Nor Scotia, in the briery brakes 

That shade her dells, and bourns, and lakes ; 

Nor l^>in on her emerald hills, 

Nor Cumbria’s meres and mountain rills, :^]n 
Nor l)(‘von’s genial groves. Alone 
Of Britain’s islands, for thine own 
’Tis thine, lov’d Enghind, where is strew’d 
By flowery meads the good green Avood, 

In midland or in soulhcni vale, 

To claim the peerless Nightingale ! 

Tliemc of thy bards! Eroiii him who drew 
At Arno’s fount the inspiring dew, 

And bath’d thy yet uncultur’d wild, 

“Pure well o£ English undefil’d’^:” :J20 

To him, who late from Cunga’s side 
Far o’er the world of Avaters Avide 
Thought on his pleasant native land; 

And, pilgrim on a distant strand, 


Spenser, of Chaucer. 



BEAUTY OP THE NmilTINGAlJC’s SON(J. 
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Half breath'd a pray'r, Imt brcatliM in vain, 

’fo SCO his well-lovM oaks again. 

And noar the grave’s expecting v(‘rg(‘ 

JSang, swaii-lik(‘, his funereal dirge, 

(‘relate and Bard*! — And Avho, ^\ith ear 

The concert of sweet .sounds to lu'ai, :tao 

Feels not the soul-intnuicing swell. 

Like him, of lovely Philomel; 

As in the still and silent eve 
l^reluding he begins to weave 
The tissue of his silver song: 

Then with brief pauses all night long 
Aseending now, and iiow^ descending, 

Tin* scatter’d links of sweetness blending, 
hVom note to not<' haniioiuous clianging, 

Through every maze of inusiek ranging, ait) 

Again commences, and again, 

iVh) plaintive melancholy strain 

Of frustrate hopes, hut fills thi) grove 

AV'ith descant of mn-aptur’d love. 

How full is Puovideate’s plan 
Of JOY onATiiiTous to man! 

'rhese little birds, that wing the air 

Through the blithe spring, and seek their fare. 

Reptile and burrowing fly, that lurk 

In the fresh plant, and else wouid work 350 

Death to the cornfield’s sprouting root, 

And blooming garden’s embryo fmit: 

How might tin'}" through the orchard fly 
And sprouting field ; in silence ply 


See Ihshop Heber’s Journal, An F.vcning Walk in Bengal. 



SENTIMENT OP IZAAK WALTON. 
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Tlio intinistcd task ; nor breathe a note 
( )f rapture from tlioir tuneless tliroat ! 

fiut He, who these his ercatiires sends, 

< )ur little help meets, kindly blends 
Delipfht with our substantial good: 

And as through tlie good greem wood :^()0 
We Avaiider in tlu* pleasant S 2 >ring, 

And hear them *‘in the braneln'S sing*,” 
nehov(‘s us then to Him to raise 
A luiartfelt thought of grateful prais(\ 

AN’^ho bids their little hearts rejoice. 

And gives us through their tnmdul voict‘ 

A portion of their joy to feel ! 

And tlieiiee a ideasiiig thought may steal 
O'er the calm heart with heavenward aim, 

Lik(! that or.n man's of anolino fame, 370 

Who courted rural nature's love 
On the wild banks of lonely Dove, 

Or sought beside. Idea's ‘‘crystal strcjim 
In [)loasaut nns'ids to solace him.'' 

Then oft, as from the midnight hill, 

When evcTy village sound was still, 

And sah'ly slept tlie weary swains. 

The Nightingale’s loud liquid strains 
llreath’d from her little throat he caught. 

Devotion waWd the aspiring thought: :J80 

“Lord, if such niusick thou bestow 
On bad men in this world of woe, 

Thy saints — what musick shall they prove 
llefore thee in thy reabn of love !” 


Psalm civ. 12. 



]3() GENERAL ACTIVITY IN NEST-BUlLDlNG. 


There's bastle now throughout the air: 

For little forms are busy there 
In social flight ; and to and fro 
{Still on unwearied wing they go, 

En‘ from the east the orient ray 
Streak with faint light the morning gray, 

Till hiding in the opposing west 
It warn tlumi to their evening rest, 

The NUPTIAL pairs! for them, whom first 
Hath this their native climate nurst, 

And their })erennial liomc supplied, 

Or the recurring vc'riial tide 
Invites from distant climes to come, 

And seek with us their summer home, 
Indigenous; the genial hour, 

Alike with unresisted power, 40(1 

Now 'mid their native fields and groves 
Excites to prosecute their loves, 

And, when? their earliest breath they dreiv, 

Tlic fortunes of their race renew. 

And so 'tis bustle all, nor rest 
<Nor respite; for the purpos’d nest 
Till by instinctive skill are sought 
Materials rude and quaint, and brought 
Each to the appropriate place, as each 
The general laws of nature teach h 410 

The general laws, to all as known 
In common, and to each its own. 

AVhate'er on earth's broad bosom lies, 

Or on the passing breezes flies, 

May serve their urgent need, they catch 
And bear abrupt aivay: from thatch 
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Of cottage roof, or haystack, draw 
TIic loos(‘n*d hay, or dangling straw ; 

Or ivith keen glance inquiring peep. 

And from tlie rich manuring heap 420 

Take of its matted stores; or cull 
The wiry hair, or softer wool, 

Of horse or fleecy sheep; and i\ow 
Twigs from the dry and sjipless hough. 

Now tufts of cottony down combine, 

Or of the s])ider*s filmy line ; 

(')r fibrous root, or grassy bent, 

Or feathery catkin, with fenient 
(.^omposM of neatly moulded clay: 

Now' th(! green moss, or lichen gray, 4 .M 0 

Or leaves, wliosc gather'd heaps imbed 
The woodland's shady depth, or shred, 

Paper, or w'ood ; and oft a plume, 

Perhaps tlieir own, the narrow room 
Their nestling's future house to form, 

Without, within, compact and warm. 

Nor less diversified in place, 

The DW'ELLiNcs for their future race’ 

'Hie various kinds are planning. These 
Choose the deep shade of forest trees, • 440 

Or low'licr shrub, or on the edge 
Of cultui*'d field the platted hedge. 

Orchard or garden, hy the leaves 
Vresh-spreading shelter'd: those the eaves 
Projecting of man's friendly roof 
In populous city, or aloof 
In rural hamlet's dwellings rude, 

Or in the grange's solitude, 
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DIFFERKNT MODES OF BUILDING. 


Window or rafter’d beam select. 

Kor some suffiei's to protect 450 

Their larking place in mouldering wall 
Or bank, where ever bubbling fall 
1’ho runnels of the living brook, 

Or refuse heap, a hollow nook. 

Those the green lands, and grassy leas, 

And ])astiires by the waters please: 

Tiu'se tlie wild mountain’s lone recess. 

Or dwellings of the wilderness 
8<'e]iided ; wiicre they shroud alone, 
llesido some bare o’ennantling stone 
fVom storm defend<*d, or within 
TIh' bowx'ry heath or piiekly wdiin: 

'J'lu'se the old Huron’s feudal fort 
OismanthMl, or the eloyst(T’<l court 
Of ruin’d ab))ey ; while the Imiighs, 

When* the rude sounds of wild carouse 
Ojici* echoed, or the cloisters dim 
ItetumM th(^ chant or measur’d hymn, 

\ow circle tlirough the lonely grove, 

The thrilling nottjs of joyous love, 470 

Or w'hat to peusivi* ear the tone 
IVkiy seem of grateful orison. 

And then what strangely varied skill 
Is prompt of each the instinctive} will 
lo execute by diverse w'ays 
Of combination, so to raise 
A structure, for the wants design’d 
And comfort of each varying kind! 

To twine the twisted nest; to plat, 

To braid, to weave; with felted mat 


480 



SKILL UNRIVxVLLKD HY MAN. 
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Tile fabrick of the liousc to line ; 

Firm on the ground to plant ; to mine 

The hollow earth henejitli; on high 

AVrejith’d in the leafy canopy 

"1 o hang the floating ark ; a hole 

Driird in the pcrf'oratcd bole 

I’o h('w with griding hill ; or spread 

'Fhe l(‘vel platform ; or on shed 

Of roof or jutting coign suspend 

Tin* ])lasler’d nest, and round it bend 41)0 

A circling fence, or penthouse dome* 

Abort*, to shit‘ld the nursling’s home! 

Such skill is th(*irs, with wisdom fraught, 
lly (he (treat Sourct* of wisdom taught. . 

And if, as falding hards have said, 

’’rwere truth tliat man, or ere he spread 

II is canvass to the driving gale, 

Le.arn’d of the nautilus to sail ; 

’Twert* with like sht)w of reason told, 

That, (*rc the world and time were ohl, r>oo 

Man, in the arts of life unskiird, 

Learii’d of the little birds to build, 

To weave the twisted v\T<*ath, and twine 

III handed plats the braided line. 

Not so I deem. Ilut who Avill scan 
Tlieir iianuy A'iouK, may doubt if man, 

Form’d tho’ he he this world to rule, 

And in experience* antique school 
Improv’d, with science’ ample fruit. 

Means and appliances to boot, 510 

Can emulate the instinctive skill, 

Which with the bended claw, and hill 
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ALTOGETHER INSTINCTIVE. 


Acute, and round and moulding breast, 
Constructs the foatlicrd warbler’s nest. 

But that INSTINCTIVE SKILL, howc’er 
By nature’s voice distinct and clear 
Instructed ; from tlie tract of age, 
Expcricuice, ohs(*rvation sage. 

Derives no modulating force, 

No wise improvement: but the course, 
Pursued of old, they still pursue. 

And know but what of old they knew; 
What time the raven and the dove 
Went forth from Noah’s hand to prove 
llie land disburden’d of the sea: 

Or in the Avorld’s first infxncy 
l^]aoh bird, according to his kind, 

Stoop’d on the wing to hear assign’d 
Its name by men's forefather given ; 

Or listen’d to the voice from heaven, 
"V^’hich bade it in heaven’s fact^ to fly, 
And o’er the broad earth multiply 
Its proper brood. The high behest, 
Which then to form the appn)priate nest 
Inspir'd them, still its sway maintains ; 
Still in each untaught bosom reigns ; 

And with the nest, the feather’d tribes 
Their nestling place and time proscribes ; 
Their eggs, for number, shape, and size 
Distinct, and variegated dies ; 

And what the form and plumed grace 
Transmissive of each future race. 



EXAMPLES OP BUILDING. 
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Come, let us walk abroad, and see 
Amus’d witli wlmt variety 
Tlie little architects their work 
Have plaiin’d ; while some. already lurk 
111 covert o’er their procreant hed 
(Jlose brooding ; some the unform’d shed 
Now but prepare, less prompt to ply 
'J’Jie liousewife’s duty, till the sky 560 

More genial and the swelling spray 
Disclos’d forbid prolong’d delay. 

Nor far afield in search to roam 
Behoves tlu^e ; if aliout thy home 
Tall tree, or shrub, or budding hedge, 

Or liullovv nook, or jutting ledge. 

Meet nestling place afford ; and thou 

Free nalur(‘’s denizens allow 

To dwell uninjur’d, nor molest 

The fortunes of the rising nest. 5W> 

For us’d to men, and human haunts 

And actions, if no terror daunts 

And drives them from their place preferr’d, 

1< ull many a sociable bird 
bVirgets the wildness of his race, 

At least foregoes it ; and the place 
Of man’s abode not his alone 
F’iSteems, but chooses for its own. 

Molest them not! the vernal bloom 
If chance the prying bill consume, 570 

The ill o’erlook’d they'll more than buy 
The indulgence with the snail or fly 
Excluded: — if the ripening fruit 
Perchance their curious palate suit, 
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UUMAMTY INJOINED. 


To the ploas'd ear they more than pay 
Its value with the tuneful lay. 

And if at times 'tis haply true, 

Tliat mischief more tlian good they do, 

Still does not the conshhirate mind 

And gentle feel a joy refin’d, .-iao 

A sort of heavenly joy, to s(‘e 

(lod’s creatures round about us free 

b’roni liarni, rejuicing as they can 

In th(*ir brief life’s precarious span ? 

And would we not desire to know. 

Or wish W(^ rather to forego 
Such joy if purchas'd at tlie price 
Of some po(>r trivial sacrifice? 

Then hold, nor thoughtlessly mol(‘st. 

Or wantonly, the brooding nest! Tiao 

Hut if (K'CASioN to dis])lac(‘ 

(Vjustrain you some o’<*rwlielming vaci*; — 
for some there are whose* presence breeds 
Superior damage, and exceeds 
Their just degree; and Avhere, h» ours 
0})pos’d, their good nith rival ]K)wers 
( ’onflictiiig vies, we deem that they 
Mpst bend to man’s imperial sway, 

VV'hom the (treat God, that all things made. 

With right and pow'r o’er all array’d: — ijoo 

Against a race on mischief bent 

If sad occasion prompt the intent 

Correct ive, monish’d by his law, 

fVom >vhom your right, your pow’r you draAv, 

liife, breath, and all things; ah! refuse 

B(*yond the occasion’s call to use 
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1'ho sway entrusted ; and if need 

Jliive 'gainst the “eggs or young” decreed 

J)estructioii, list to mercy's claim^ 

Xor with the brood destroy the dam*!” (JU) 

And SCO tlie JhiACKUiRD and the Tmiusii, 

Our inmates in tlie lowly hush: 

And nestling in the lofty tree 
The jMjsskl-jujid our inmate see. 

Alr(‘ady may the curious (‘ye 
Aslant their patient forms dc'sery 
Close cowering: let th(‘ passing glanc(‘ 

Sufhee the(3 ; nor with rash advance, 

Or motion of the ext(*nded ’arm, 

'fhe mother from lu'r charge alarm; (;‘J 0 

The slndter of her pent-lumse wings 
While o'(‘r tlu^ jiregnaiit eggs she flings, 

As yet with motion unendued; 

Or nestles o'er the callow brood, 

And fosters the now liv(*ly nest 
Witli fervour of the hcxiting breast. 

Here on the lawn, in laurustine 
Or liolly see the CirAFFiNCii twine 
• With hair his moss-wove home e(jmpact. 

There Anth liki* zeal, hut less (*xaet f ;:{0 

Of skill, tin; intfusivc Sfarrow weaves 
Ills in the spout or jutting eaves. 

There 'mid the fruit-trees' l)looming how(‘rs, 
AV’^here now the warm prolifiek hours 
Tempt him the ivy buds to quit, 

And (through the flowery orchard flit, 

* Dciit. xxii. G, 7. 
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Or garden, for his filmy prey 
Rnliven'd by the sunny ray, 

Tlie Blackcap see! And now with trill 

wild note from his mellow hill 6*40 

He cheers, and now with gnat or fly. 

Caught sporting in the azure sky, 

Attent his brooding consort feeds: 

And, as the nestling task proceeds, 

Oft may j^ou mark his sahle crown 
Exchang’d for her*s of russet brown. 

Low in the garden's thorny hound, 

Or under, on the shelving mound 
*Mid waving hent-grass, or the bloom 
Of blossom'd furze, her lumihle home 650 

The Yellow Bunting plants. And she. 

Reft of her early progeny 
By thoughtless sport, again pr(^pares 
Her simple nest and household cares, 

The Hedgerow Chanter. And above, 

III shelter of the fir-tree grove, 

Where the broad bough its shadow lends, 

« Her home the Golden AYren suspends. 

Norrdocs her duskier kinsman fly 

-^loof from man’s society ; 600 

The streamlet’s overarching bank. 

Beset with grass and mosses dspik, 

For the broad Cedar’s ami, or fir 
Wide-spread, or spiral juniper, 

Exchanging^ or the hawthorn spray, 

Or strawroof’d thatch of treasur’d hay, 

Or out-house eavc, or ivied wall. 

Resounding his blythe madrigal. 
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A cradle for the Greenbibd's bed, 

And bowery covert o'er her head, (,70 

The forked pine supplies. A hole 
In wall, or tree's decaying bole, 

The Oxeve's artless nest receives, 

With thickening shroud of sprouting leaves 
The quickset hawthorn's prickly spines. 

Or gooseberry's, where the Linnet twines 
His house compact, or cove within 
The shrubby and close-cluster'd whin, 

'Gainst eye or hand a shelter throw 

And barrier from invading foe. c/eo 

Deep in the thorn's intangled maze, 

Or where the fruit-tree's thickening sprays 
Yield a secure and close retreat, 

The dusky Bullfinch plans her seat. 

There, where you see the cluster'd boughs 
Put forth the opening bud, her spouse 
With mantle gray, and jet-like head, 
jVnd flaming breast of crimson red, 

Is perch'd with hard and hawk-like beak 
Intent the embryo fruit to seek. 

Nor ceases from his pleasing toil, 

The orchard's budding hope to spoil, 

Unless with quick and timid glance 
Of his dark eyck your dread adTj^ce 
He notice, and your search evade, 

Hid in the thicket's pathless shade. 

But most of all to haunts of men 
Familiar, though to savage glen 
AndVoodland wild he oft may roam 
Secluded, oft his wintry home 


700 
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THE REDBREAST. 


No less tli« Redbreast makes liis bower 
For nestling in the vcmal hour ; 

In thatcli, or root of aged tree 
Moss-grown, or arcliing eavity 
Of bank, or garden's refuse heap, 

Or where the broad-leav'd tendrils creep 
Of ivy, and an arl)Our spread 
O’er trellis’d porch or cott.age slied. 

Lo I as we j)ass the homestead round, 

At ev(‘ry change of place the sound 
Of Robin’s voice salutes the ear, 

Carolling to his partner near; 

And with nice? gaze th’ observant vyv 
May Robin’s hidden home descry. 

And memory now recalls the sight, 

’Twas when* from Lansdown’s chalky height 
A pleasant garden-house looks down 
On HiiAiMrD’.s old roman tick town. 

And pinnacled and towered fane. 

And the slow Avoj^’s sinuous train, 

And (.hiAVEUT(»N’s opposing hill; 

* 'fhere on my trcllis’d window-sill, 

Where climbing evergreens display’d 
An arching and a bowery shade, 

'Ihe Redbreast fearlessly had spread 
’Mid scatter’d leaves her shelter’d bed 
Of feathers, moss, and woven hair; 

And nestled unmolested there 
By passing steps, and labourer’s din 
Without, or w'^atchful eyies mthin. 
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Yes, 'mid the dark-green ivy twine. 

Couch'd ill the trcllis'd eglantine, 

We mark’d that tiny fonn of tliinc, 

The spring's swe«;t tide; 

W(‘ mark’d tliee wc'ave th}'^ mossy nest, 

\nd in its hair-lined covert rest 
Tliy russet wings and ruddy breast 
Our home beside. 

(.^lose didst thou sit: but we might spy 

The. sparkle of thy <juick dark eye, 740 

As if some reckless foe were by. 

That mis(ihief stirr'd. 

•Sit on I away we would not bt‘ar 
Those freckled balls, thy anxious care ; 

Nor of thy plumes a feather mar, 

Thou social bir<l! 

iSit on, and keep thy leafy bed, 

•Secure in thy secluded shed. 

Till forth thy spotted brood be led 
Yon shrubs among: 

'When autumn chills the silent day, 

Perch’d on the hawthorn’s leafless spray 
They shall their guardian’s care repay 
With a sw«et song. 

Sweet is thy song from vernal tree, 

Though noticed less amid the glee, 

AV^hich swells in general harmony 
Each tuneful throat; 

L 2 
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ADDRESS TO A REDBREAST. 


More valued, when its warbles clieer 
The gloom of tlie departing year, 70*0 

And pour into th(‘ pensive ear 
Their lonely note. 

That lonely note may wisdom preach ! 

To the lorn mourner it may teach, 

’Mid sadd(*st scenes within our reach 
Some joys remain ; 

A plc^dge no less, though winter's wing 
Obscure our path, another spring 
iShall come, and all tilings laugh and sing 

With mirth again. 770 

Then welcome to my window-sill, 

Garden, or root-house, as thy wdll 
May lead thee, social Trarbicr, still 
By man belov’d! 

Ilomi* ill my homestead inay'st thou find ; 

And give in turn tliy greeting kind, 

Sweet to the sense, and by the mind 
Not unimprov'd! 


But who the various kinds can say, 

Which tlirough the genial ApriJ day 780 

In part each pleasant homestead scene, 

Lawn, garden, orchard, shrubbery green. 

Enliven, as intent to rear 

Tlieir coming race our dwelling near? 

And w'ho still more the kinds can tell, 

Which distant from our homesteads dwell 
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A -field, or ill the deep recess 
Of wood, or barren mlderness, 

Where few their houshold haunts may see, 

And nurse their brood in privacy ? 700 

Yi*t would the Muse attempt to sing, 

Ifow, j)romptcd by the inspiring spring. 

In the wild brake’s impervious shade, 

Or tangled copse, or gloomy glade 

Of Avoodland, on the dusky ground 

Of bents and oaken leaves embrown'd 

TJic XnjiiiTNOALK his mansion plants 

Prolifick, and his love-song chants 

Th(‘ livelong night at hand to cheer 

Pelow his brooding partner's ear: — 800 

ITow by the trembling mountain brook, 

JMid rocky glen, in mossy nook. 

Wash’d by the dashing torrent’s spray 
Their eggs the lonely Dippers lay ; 

Or, lurking by the tranquil brim 
Of pool or wood-embowered stream, 

Within the pierc'd and hollowed side 

The KiNGPisiiEiis retiring hide 

Their head’s and wing's resplendent sheen 

Of “turkis blue and emerald green*:” — 810 

How on wih^ moor or sterile heath 
Dright with the golden furze, beneath 
O'erhanging bush or shelving stone, 

The little IStonechat dwells alone, 

Or near his brother of the AVhin; 

Among the foremost to begin 
' Milton, Comu$, 
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heron: bittern. 


Ilis pretty love-song's tinkling sound, 

And nest low seated on the ground, 

Not heedless of the winding pass 
That leads him through the secret grass:— 820 
How in tlie depth of solemn groves 
'rh(j Cushat and the Turtle Doves 
D ll the tall fir of transverse sticks 
1’heir artless dwelling rudely fix, 

Where on the gaz(*r’s eye below 
(fleam their twin eggs of drifted snow: — 

Ilow their broad floors the Herons make 
Du wooded isle, *mid inland lake, 

Aloft a congregated town ; 

Where on the spare twigs nestling, down «‘.J0 
Hangs dangling from the peopled bough 
^riieir dull-green length of leg: — and how 
Imbedded in the marsh-grown weeds, 

Amid his mansioiiry of reeds 
And rushy flags, the Bittern late 
111 the dark night salutes his mat(‘. 

And echo o'er the swamp rebounds 
His solemn love-cry's spectral sounds. 

I<\iin too the Muse would stretch her flight 
Te the steep rocks of southern Wkjht, 840 

Dr where the straiten’d Menai breaks 
Kound rugged Priestholm, or the peaks 
Of craggy Atlsa's conelike pile. 

Or northern Ratiiltn's simple isle ; 

There on the upright Sea-cliff's edge, 

Along the bare and ncstlcss ledge 
Basaltick, or the cavem’d chalk, 

The WiLLocK and the Sharp-bill’d Auk 



puffin: eagle. 


Their inarshaird ranks collective close ; 
Iliingc tiers on tiers, and rows on rows, 
Their solitary eggs, and brave 
The sweeping wind and dashing wave: 

Or deeply iii the sandy shore 
Their holes the burrowing Puffins bore; 
Sharj) as tJie riving ploughshare, thrill 
'J'Jie fun-ow with their knife-like bill; 

JScoop outward, as with hollow hand, 

With palmate feet the muttering sand ; 

And form a subterranean keep, 

A winding chanib<'r, long and deejt. 

Thence would she fain ascending soar 
The pillar’d lusid of huge J^i nmoue 
Abrupt, whose far projecting base 
Old i Iceau’s giant arms embrace ; 

Or onward, wh(‘re the boiling seas 
Howl round the incircling Orcades; 

Or where Killauney’s ridges steep 
Crown with thick woods the western deep: 
There on the mountain’s cloven crest 
Survey, far off the Eagle’s nest, 

WJiere dAvells he with bis faithful mate 
From age to age in regal state 
Aloft amid the lonely sky: 

Thence marks ^witli penetrating ey(^ 

Ilis destin’d spoil, and seaward flings 
Down, doAvn, his flight on sounding wings, 
Strikes with sure aim, and bears away 
Cp-soaring his reluctant prey. 
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OTHER APRIL ORIECTS. 


But homelier scenes and milder sights 
From Ocean waves and Alpine heights 880 

Recall the Muse's wandering wing, 

To ponder nearer views; and sing 
The fruits, which yet unsung remain. 

Of fleeting April's fertile reign. 

Between the furroVs darker rows 
Tin; fields their tender blades disclose. 

'Spread with a tint of freshest green 
Th(^ meadows* spccklcss face is seen; 

Wlierc sprouting willows fringe tlie side 
Of RUNNELS, that beneath them glide, 890 

And line the frc.sh and verdant grass 
With broidery of liquid glass. 

Such runnels o'er their pebbly hod, 

Swift, shallow, bright, translucent, thread 
My pleasant Hampshire's breezy hills. 

Through bending coombs in eddying rills, 

Winding their serpent folds about: 

And there the eavem-haunting Trout 
, Whose spotted back's enamel vies 
For erimsoii with the cowslip's eyes, 900 

With belly where white lilies hold 
Strife* with the yellow marigold, 

With leap, and splash, and twinkling gleam. 

And ripple of the curling stream, 

Springs upward on the frequent fly; 

Or from the shadow passing by 
Of steps, that on the margin stray 
Cleaves, like a dart, the crystal way, 
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O'ershadow'd by the tliickening slioots, 

And lurks within the twisted roots. 910 

About their dams in firolick pLay 
JSoc how the Lambs at random stray, 

In new-folt life exulting! See 
'rhoir mutual chases o’er the leal 
And now witli skip, and frisk, and bound 
They scale the meadow’s grassy mound, 

Or fearless down the trenches leap, 

Or round the planted circle sweep. 

And innv they seek, by hunger led, 

With quivering tail and butting head 920 

Eacli for himself the well-known teats; 

By instinct prompted; nor forgets 
The feeble young his rightful dam 
Distinct, nor she her youngling lamb. 

Thus ever watchful nature guides 
And prompts them, all the flock besides, 

To seek their proper kind Jilone, 

Nor choose another for their own. 

Meanwhile sedate, the mother sheep 
Close nibbling to their pasture keep, n:J0* 

Or on the thoughtless passer-by 
Alarm’d direct the uplifted eye. 

And watch him with suspicious glance: 

Or conscious of Jhc far advance 
Of shepherd, with more Avclcome feed 
Approaching, forAvard start Avith speed 
Ilis footsteps yet unseen to meet 
With earnest gaze and Avelcoming bleat. 
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INSECTS AND REPTILES: WORMS. 


See, from their dark recesses creep, 

By April from tlieir wintry sleep 
AwakcnVl, many an insect fonn, 

And reptile! Now the burrowiiifr worm, 
The watchful warbler's welcome spoil, 
Unsightly tbrougli the porous soil 
Ascending, licaps the sprinkled ground, 
(hirdcn or fii'ld, with frequent mound 
OflF(‘nsivc to fastidious sense, 

Nor void of in jury ; but thence 
Manuring warmth the grass pervatles, 

And the young corn-field’s tender blades. 
Thus nature, rightly understood. 

Still counterpoises ill with good ; 

While man too oft unheedful still 
The good forgets, resents the ill. 

Ilis shelly liom<‘ about him wound, 
With hard and spiral pent-house crown'd, 
AVith sinuous course and slimy trail 
Forth issues now the frequent Snail, 

And hiaves behind a silvery mark 
. On wall, or pathway, or the bark 
Ib'splendcnt of the incircled tree. 

I^ut nought his spiral canopy 
Avails Jigainst the prying thrush, 

Prompt in his haunt to seek, ,and crush 
Dash’d on the stones, or ruthless drill 
With keen and penetrating bill 
'Die yielding shell disperst, and win, 

Rich prize, his lurking spoil within. 

Now too across the slimy way. 

From the close covert, where he lay 
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In den bencatli earth’s bosom dug, 

Crawls in dense crowds the sbcll-less Slug. 

All easy prey, if forth he come, 

Nor less, if in his burrow’d home 
In earth’s dark br(‘ast he seek repos<*, 

’Jo tlie keen tribe of riving crows, 

V oraeious ; wliich though little priz’d, 

Perhaps offensive or despis’d, 

Confer, liy nature’s bounteous plan, 

Substantial benefits on man. 

See, basking by tin' sunny brake 
The Viper keen, and stingless Snake ! 

Jiegardful of th<» jioisoiious bite, 

Smite, if you will, for safety smite 
’fhe noxious reptile; but forbear. 

And ivitb considerate mercy spare 
Him who nor does nor means you harm ! 

JiO, at your step with swift alarm 
rniiocuously In' glides away. 

And uneoncern’d about him play 990 

The little birds, nor for a foe 
The thicket’s harmless inmate know. 

Vet, mindful of the primal ban, 

By nature or by habit Man 
Shrinks shuddering with disgust and fright 
b]v’n from the Jiarmless URwnui's sight. 

And still with hostile aim we tread 
Remorseless on his “bruised head,” 

As if we fear’d we else should feel 
Ilis venom in our wounded “heel.” 

And well it is to bear in mind 
The fall primeval of our kind, 
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EMMETS l bees: BUTTERFLIES. 


The curse primeval; and to bring 
Instruction from each creeping thing, 

To warn us of our own estate: 

But not to cherish baseless hate 
For all, nor let our wrath bo sped 
Injurious on the harmless head ! 

And SCO the industrious Emmet's race, 
With forward course and eager pace, 

Forth from their wintry hillock's store 
Blackening the narrow pathway pour, 

And to and fro impatient run. 

Exulting in the vernal sun. 

To frolick in the sunny skies, 

'fhe Gnats and silver-winged Flies, 

And here and there the scatter'd Bees, 
That from the flow'rs and bloomy trees 
Suck nectar in the noontide warm, 
Precursivc of the future swarm, 

Abroad with buzz and murmur come. 

The Humble-Bee with louder hum 
Across your path comes booming by. 

And now and then a Butteuflv 
Waves in the breath of balmy gales 
Tbe tissue of his plumed scales. 

He first, whose many mingled dies, 

Gold, azure, red, and Argus’ eyes 
Hold contest with the Peacock’s train: 
And he, whose wings of blood-bright grain 
With broidery black and gold excel 
Hie mottled Tortoise' polish'd shell: 

Ho that, of crimson frontlet, decks 
Bedropt with central crimson specks 
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The brightness of eaeh sulphur sail, 

Bright as the sun: or he that pale 
Of lustre, as the pale mooiiliglit, 

Expands each fanlike circlet bright 
With sable spots and sable tips ; 

-As tlie fresh garden-dew he sips, 1040 

And flutters o'er the Colewort's head, 

And marks his future offspring’s bed. 

Pity, a form so passing bright, 

Made, as miglit seem, to give delight, 

A form for loveliness to wear, 

And iiinoecnco, a])Out should bear 
Destruction brooding in its breast, 

Surpassing thought, a general pest! 

What time the egg mature reveals 
Tlic expected birth; when forth it steals, 1060 
Not like tljo parent form’d to fly 
Abroad, and charm the dazzled eye. 

Another Pha'iiix : but in form 
A downy, soft, olongixtc Worm, 

On legs multiplicate to creep 
With unpereeiv'd and wily stc‘p, 

The garden’s bane, the gardener’s grief, 

J<"rom plant to plant, from leaf to leaf. 

With tender gryen before him graced, 

Behind him hfft a dreary waste. I0f;o 

Till, satiate of destruction’s task, 

And stript of many a mantling mask. 

Each after each, the remnant roll'd 
In WINDING SHEET of tisSUcd GOLD, 
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THE CIIIIYSALTS: TFIE IMAGO. 


It danglos from ii silken thread, 

In seml)lance motionless and dead, 

Like Egypt's mummied forms of old: 
Anon to burst tliti incircling fold ; 

Anon to cliann the admiring view, 

An Image bc^autiful, and new, 

And jjcrfect, of its be.auteous race ; 

Anon to flit from place to place, 

Show to the sun his feather’d mail, 

The bloss(un's sweetest scent inhale, 

A few brief days ; and then to die. 

And leave behind a progeny. 

Like its own infant mask-like state, 

And pregnant >vitli the garden's fat(‘. 

Yes, pity that a form so fair 
Should seeds of hidden mischief boar! 

And yet not useless, while the ey(* 

Feeds on the gorgeous butterfly 
Delighted, if reflexion turn 
A page of wisdom's book, and learn 
How oft appearance may deceive. 

Fair to tlie sight, the sons of Eve, 

Herself deceiv’d of old: how oft 
The pleasant smile, the manners soft, 
'■‘Like w'hiteii’d sejmlchres !” though clean 
AVithout, may harbour ill wdthi.n! 

Not useless, if again we look 
With due regard on nature's book ; 

And read, how He, who wisely sends 
The butterfly, to make amends 
Sends us to pierce the larva’s skin. 

The Parasitick Fly, therein 
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Tn lurk, find sook its custom 'd food, 

And chock the expected insect's brood : — 
Sends us the little hiuds with claw 
<.\)mi»r(‘st, and pungent bill, to draw 
Abroad where'er in secret place 
They dwell, the keen voracious race: — 
And to MANKIND withal imj>art.s 
Attentive and observant hearts. 
Intelligence, contrivance, skill. 

To cope with what remains of ill ; 

Mindful of Ifim, by whom is S(‘nt, 
bor proof of faith, or cbastiM-ment 
Of weak distrust, those creeping things, 
llii army ; and who kindly brings 
His aid, that men o'er ill subdued 
May triuinjih and rejoice in good, 

And with submissive meekness know 
Whence both the banc and blessing flow ! 
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MAY 


Veh 

May-day, its observance in old times. A season of 
gaiety. The May-pole. Perliaps the occasion of evil. 
Harmless remnants of the Custom. May (larland . I-H4 

May tlie month of mirth. Occasional frosts. Windy 
weather, its usefulness. Shedding of the fruit-blossoms, 
and last year’s beech-leaves. The laurel's succt'ssion 
of leave's H5-17t5 

Fresh foliage of Firs. Scotch Fii-s among other trees. 
Variety of tints on forest-trees. IJeecdi, Kim, Birch, 
Lime, Alder, Maple, Willow .... l77-20Ji 

IVees biter in foliage. Oak, Ash, Abele, Poplar, Walnut, 
Plane, ^Mulberry 20f>-'240 

Frash blossoming of forest-trees. Beech, Oak, Sycamore, 
Chestnut 241-2ril 

The Copse in leaf and flower. Tlic Barberry ; Wliite- 
beam and pliant Mealy-tree ; Guelder Rose, an onia- 
mciit of the slinibbery. Medlar, Elder, Service, Mapk^ 
llawthom 255-^*100 

• 

Early and late stages of Hawthorn compared. Retiring 
virtues amiable. More gaudy flowers, Pa*ony, Iris, 
Campion, Foxglove, Columbines, compared with more 
' modest flowers, Yellow Pimpernel, Cistus, Woodruff, 
Common Speedwell, Lily of the Valley . . 301-380 

Address to the Lily of the Valley or May Lily . 387-404 
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Vfb, 

Progress of animation. The pasture variegated with 
flowers. The Colt. The Haiti and Leveret. Insects. 

Fish. Tlie Corncrake. Tlie Quail . . . 466-588 

llirds continue building. Cuckoo. Her singularity : strange • 
propensities. Reason unable to fathom the mysteries 
of nature. Referable to the will of the Creator. God 
unsearchable ....*.. 58J>-67ff 

Few birds now begin building. House or Chimney 
Swallow. Martlet. Sand lifartiii. Their actuating 
impulse. Tlie Swift. Late anival. Circumstances 
of nestling. Peculiar velocity. Patience in brooding. 

Kach their law' of nature. Nature's law the Creator’s 
will 678-836 

Fly Catchei's, why late builders. Coldfincii. Beam-bird 
or spotteil Fly-catcher. The Nightjar, slandered as a 
Goatsucker. His usefulness. Man heedless of gifts 


of l*rovidenc(3 837-006 

Other birds late in building. The Jay. The 3’artridgc. 

The Goldfinch : his habits and song. Address to tlu‘ 

( void fi lie] I. 00i-.004 


Strange variation in instinct. Its effect during incuba- 
'tion, in feeding the young, and bringing them from 
tlie nest. Its cessation. Revived for a new brood. 

Ago ill ceases. Eftcctual for its puipose. Difference 
between it and human feclmgs. Parental and filial 
affection. Domestick union and happiness . 996-1 138 
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It was of old a festive day, 

Tliat usher d in tlic birth of May. 

Itight early on the jocund luom, 

When that delightful month was bom, 

< >r ere the thrush’s iiew-HedgM brood 
(’aine forth their caterj)illar food 
To pick upon the dewy lawn, 

Scarcu' lighted by the flickering dawn ; 

Oi- ere from his low place of rest, 

Hid ill tlu! sprouting cornfiehrs breast, iO 

“The lark, the shepherds clock*,” had sprung, 
And bath’d in light cthcrial sung 
Aloft his blithesome roundelay 
Of greeting to the morning gray ; 

AVliile yet the amorous nightingale 
Told in still twilight's ear his tale 
Of rapturous joy and love repaid, 

Tliiek warbling through the woodland glade : 
ll(»gardless of the timely sleep, 

The noble from the castled steep, ju 

Tlie burgher from the busy change, 

From village, hamlet, lonely grange 
The peasantry, a mingled throng 
Ijasses and lads, and old and young. 

Pour'd forth promiscuously to pay 
Obsekvance to the merry May: 
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THE MAYPOLE. 


With shout and song ;ind winded horn 
Alert to wake tlie slumbering morn; 

To rove the good greenwood, and bring 
Away the spoil of early spring, 

With nosegays deck’d, with garlands crown’ 
And hang each smiling homestead round, 
Window, and door, and porch with bowers 
Of verdant boughs and blooming flowers. 

And then at home the joyous scene ! 

The Maypole on the village green, 

AVitli ribbons, flag, and chaplets bound; 
And pipe and tabor’s mirtliful sound; 

And merry bells in concert ringing; 

And merry voices blithely singing; 

And merry footsteps featly glancing 
With jingling bells ; and morris-dancing, 
’iMid clash of swords and Kendal green, 
About the season’s maid<‘n 
111 crown and flowery nnmtie drest, 

Chive honour to the vernal feast. 

n Touch’d by the tint of mellowing years. 
And view’d far ofl*, the scene appears 
On^ but of innocent delight. 

And yet perchance a nearer sight, 

As space diminish’d oft reveals 
Spots that a distant view conceals, 

Might open to the thoughtful eye, 
jMioiigh to r«aisc a serious sigh, 

For much of inconsiderate glee. 

Intemperate rout and revelry, 



HARMLESS REMNANT OP THE CUSTOM. 


1(55 


With lack of purity comhin’d; 

Enough to satisfy the mind, 

Ho\ve\ir the fancy love to glance 

<*)n hy-gonc themes of old romance?, UO 

’Tis well that now is past away 

The observance of those rites of IVTay. 

But who what now remains would blame 
Austerely of the May-day game? 

And who so grave, as when he sees, 

Returning from the woods and leas. 

The lads’ and lasses* village troops 
With GARLANDED and riubon’d hoops. 

All-sparkling with the morning dew, 

Bale primroses, and harebells blue, 70* 

Bright goldilocks, and pansies pied. 

And scented hawthorn's snow-white pride, 

And all the garniture of spring; 

And hears them blithely carolling, 

Memorials of the elder times. 

Their rude traditionary rliimes, 

Gathering of doles a little store 
In pilgriniiige from door to door: — 

Yes, who so grave, so dull of heart 
To bear in others* joys a part, 

As from such pastime, void of guile 
And harmless, •to withhold a smile 
And tribute to the garland gay, 

Nor wish them all a merry May ? 


May is the very month of mirth! 
And if there be a time on earth, 



OCCASIONAL FROSTS. 
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When things below in part may vie 
For beauty with the things on high; 

As some liave thouglit earth's beauties given 
For counterparts of those in heaven; Jio 

'Tis ill that balmy vernal time, 

When nature revels in her prime; 

And all is fresh and fair and gay, 
liesplcndent with the smiles of May. 

Not that with universal smiles, 

In these our north Atlantick isles. 

At once, and in her infant days, 

Sweet May her blooming face arrays. 

Not that no lurking lingering trace 

Of wiNTKU still nuiintains its place loO 

Intrusive on her early hours; 

Obscures her charms with sullen showers, 

Or with a keen and frosty breath 
Insidious nips the flowery wreath, 

And mars the kirtle green, that deck 
Her shining brow and glossy neck. 

Not that no harsher ruder sway 
• The usurper will at times display ; 

With touch of eastern blast consume 
Til’ blacken'd leaf, the shrivel'd bloom, lio 

And crush with iron grasp severe 
The promise of the early year. 

But rarely such disastrous force 
Arrests fair May's propitious course. 

While o'er her minor transient harms 
Arise her due reviving charms 
Superior; ivinter's lingering frown 
Displace; repair her half-nipt crown; 



WINDY WEATHER: ITS USEFULNESS. 
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And fling at length a general robe 

Of verdure o'er the laughing globe. 120 

Yet oft, amid the season fair, 

The restless spirit op the air. 

From his cloud -mantled citadel, 

A\’'liere rain and wind and thunder dwell, 
llis ready agents sends abroad; 

Not with austere and blighting rod 
flquipt, to injure or destroy, 

Ilut give fertility and joy; 

Jlelease the long expected shoot, 

llidbid the bud, the embryo fruit 130 

Strip of tJie inclosing blossom bare. 

And for the ripening warmth prepare. 

Tlieii will a strange faiitastick form 
Of things attend the transient storm. 

Oft when the vernal breezes blow, 

You might believe the wintry snow 
Was falling fast in fleecy showers ; 

So thick the Cherry's blossom'd flowers, 

Or 1) ranching Pear's, in flakes around 
Descending clothe the whiten'd ground: 140 

While near from party-colour'd bloom 
The Apple breathes his rich perfume, 

Amid the hunv of murmuring bees 
That hover through the fragrant trees; 

And sheds from many a cluster’d head 
His show'r of mingled white and red. 

Oft might you think the year again 
Was chang'd to autumn's withering reign, 



lf)8 THE laurel's succession of leaves. 

So thick the dark brown leaves arc strewM 
In whirls amid the Bbechen wood; 150 

Save that above, tlie boughs arc seen 
Oloth'd with tlicir iiew-boni sprouts of green, 
Whicli, as the winds pass over, play 
And twinkle in the sunny ray. 

Nor less arc seen, as if in strife, 

The appearances of death and life, 

Where for his blotch’d and sapless leaves. 

Its self-bred plague, the Laurel grieves, 

Winch now the loosening breezes sweep 
Abroad in many a spiral heap, 100 

Yellow, or tawny brown: but feels 
Meanwhile the mounting juice, that steals 
Through the green veins unseen, and shows 
The imtwisting shoots in spiky rows. 

ISo closely on the falling dead 
The coming ranks aspiring tread, 

No unfiU'd interval between. 

That thus with vesture evergreen 
The laurels ne’er dismantled shind: 

.»Like that once fam’d Immortal Band, 1 70 

The pride of Persia’s turban’d host, 

W,herc ever, to fulfill the post 
Scarce void, an armed champion rose; 

And still the band the astonish’d foes 
Complete in length and depth defied, 

As if their slaughter’d never died. 

Tipt with a russet film, that ^vraps 
The tender shoot in conelike caps, 
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l^roni every bmnch and branclilet’s end 

And upright licad the Fir-trees send Iflo 

Tlieir fiinlikc leaves of vivid die, 

Mocking tlieir elder progeny. 

Wliile on the mountain's sloping face, 

’Mong hardier Pines of Scottish kicc, 

Fresli-sj» routing trees their boughs adoni 
NVith leaves gay-smiling, as in scorn 
Of those that still maintain their hue 
UnchangM of dim and dingy blue, 

'Mid the bright produce of the year; 

Oidike as mourners might appear, 100 

In weeds of melancholy drest, 

At natal or at nuptial feast. 

For, lo! by May's light touch are seen 
(Jolour'd with varjed TiN'rs of green, 

Now deep and dark, now pale and light, 

Now almost fading into white. 

Now heighten'd to a mellower shade 
Of yellow bright or russet red, 

The ofl’springs of the woodland realm ! 

The glossy Beech, the rougher Elm, 2fM) 

The waving Birch's silvery bark, 

And pallid JjIME, and Alder dark, 

Maple and Willow’s countless race, 

Which cloth'd Uieir forms with chequer'd grace 

Of leafy garb before, have now 

From stem to crown, each branch and bough, 

Light twig, and open'd spray array'd 

With depth and plenitude of shade. 
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TREES LATER IX FOLIAGE. 


And they that watch'd with cautious glance 
The settled season's slow advance, 210 

Afraid, amid the sunshine fair, 

(Jf lurking frost's pernicious air. 

No longer fail they to obey 
Tlio summons of more genial May. 

The Oak, his leaves not wliolly spread, 

And ti])t with tints of tawny red ; 

The Asii, with wings of leafits green 
l^>(\sh from the dark ])ud*s sahlc skrecn; 

With leaves, their lightsome hue that steal 
From Flora's realm, the white Abele; 220 
AV’’ith sickly hue of pining grief, 

The Poplar's green and yellow leaf; 

In verdure deep the Walnut died; 

The Plane's umbrageous shelter wide ; 

And last its foliage to unfold, 

Sure sign to rural wisdom old. 

That the chill breath of mornings frore 
Shall nip tlie tender shoot no more, 

Tlie 3Iul«erry yields so dark and dense 
'Oainst summer suns its deepening fence, 23f) 
That scarce a ray can glide between 
Tlii^' meshes of that dark-leav'd skreen. 

And many a bright and chalic'd flow'ER 
Is blooming 'mid the leafy bower 
Of those tall brethren of the wood: 

Tho' oft beneath the o’erarching hood 
Of close- wove boughs they lurking lie. 

Scarce notic'd by the careless eye. 



DLOSSOMS ON FOREST TKEF^. 


171 


^VllC^e oVr the languid herbage reach 
The bnuiches of the spreading Beech, 24(» 

Or, yot unhiirm'd by woodman's stroke, 
l^xpiinds the gnarl'd and knotted Oak, 

Tlu! lordly trees in full-rob'd pride 
The strings of pendent blossoms hide. 

Not so, where'er his honey'd store 
The broad and bro^vn-tcafd Sycamore, 

In clusters of green blossoms strung, 
lias from his russet branchlets hung. 

Nor yet from eyes most careh‘ss hid 

Is many a spiky pyramid, 250 

Whicli rising from its full-form’d bed, 

The massive Chestnut's rounded head, 

You see with peerless pomp indue 
The pjirk or long-drawn avenue. 

Nor does its charms the coppice hide, 

Jn friendly rivalry allied. 

Each lending each a due relief, 

The beauties of the ‘‘flow'r and leaf.” 

S(‘e, spines and saw-like leaves among. 

The Baubtsury's yellow bunches hung, 260 

Whose stamens, as with life indued, 

Shrink from the touch of fingers rude; 

And, shrinking, «n the pointal's head 
The fructifying pollen shed; 

Of aspect pleasing, but of scent, 

Which the smell loves not, redolent: 

But if within its noxious sphere 
Abortive made, the wheaten car 



172 GUELDER rose: MEDLAR: HAWTHORN. 


RobliVl of its swelling grain decay, 

The cautious Muse forbears to say. 

Cliid with a terminating crown 
Of bloom, and leaves of cottony down, 
Two rival Avilding beauties see, 
WiiiTE-JiEAM, and PLIANT Mealy-tree. 
And sec Avith pc(R-lcss blossoms croAviiM, 

In cluster'd tufts compact and round, 

Jiikc vegetable snow-balls blovA^s, 

(iucen of the copse, the Guelde)^ Rose: 
Transplanted thence, her native grace 
Competes Avith plants of foreign race 
Among the shrubbery’s pride inroH’d; 
Laduunum’s drops of pendent gold, 
iSwcet Lilac’s many-colour *d bloom, 
Ueatu’s crimson bells, and silver Broom; 
Azalea’s nectar’d flamelike rays. 

And PoNTiciv Rose-tree’s purple blaze. 

8<?e too, to grace the coppice Avild, 
May-born, our Britain’s native child, 

The JMedlah’s broad and single eye; 

And, priz’d for village pharmacy. 

The Elder’s croAvded cups minute ; 
SiVRYicB Avith hope of autumn fruit; 

And Maple’s spikes of florets green; 

And Hawthorn, film’d ’mid ^mal scene 
P'or gracing May’s propitious hour 
With prodigality of floAver, 

Pink-aiither’d ’mid its petals pale. 

And lending fragrance to the gale; 

Hail’d from its fair and SAveet array 
The NAMESAKE of the lovely May. 
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Fair is the IIawtuohn's robe of white, 

One sheet of bloom, the raptur'd sight 
Entrancing: fragrant is the scent 
Tlieiicc to tlie vernal brc(‘zes lent. 

And yot I know not, hut the May 
Do(‘S too exuberant charms display, 

A conscious beauty, unretir'd, 

Which seeks and claims to be admir'd. 

And so the mind with more delight 
Is gladden’d, as the smell and sight; a 10 

To sec; the pink-tipt hudx that lie 
Veil’d in thidr leafy canopy, 

And unobtrusive on the gale 
\ liesli and chaslen*d sweet exhale ; 

'fhan when with one nnaparing hlazc 
Full-ldown they strike tlie dazzled gaze, 

And on the satiate vsraell o'erspent 
Diffuse a Ian ^uor^hr calking scent. 

Uetirinu virtues, mild and meek. 

Our heart's benevolence bespeak; :i 20 

Nor fail we to admit their poAver, 

When only shadow’d in a flower. 

For many a flow'r by nature wild 
Is sown, of aspect meek and mild, 

Which seems tho^^gh faintly to express 
Those virtues in their loveliness: 

Thence by some union uiidefin'd 
^ To our complacent feelings kind 
Commended, and allow'd a share 
In our benign regard to bear, 3;i0 



174 


p-®ony: iris: campion: foxglove. 


Beyond the admiration shown 
For their exterior cluarms alone. 

And, though to sonic the thought may seem 
A vision or fantastick dream, 

Now as the liands of time unroll 
Another fold in nature's scroll, 
lllumiiiM hy the sportive Hours 
With portraiture of countless flowers; 

Methinks with mixture less ^ve s(?e 
Of kind goodwill tlui Pa-iony 
U ndaunted to the sunbeams spread 
Her flame-like rsiys and mantle red: 

Or Iris' yellow banner fliiunt 
Ambitious o’er her ’wat'ry haunt ; 

Or Campion's cloven cups difluse 
On blushing fields their roseate hues ; 

Or Foxglove's purple bells adorn 
The heath, or with their iiectar'd horn 
Blue Columbines the grassy leas: — 

Yes, with less kindness mark wv these, 350 

Though beauteous be their form, and gay 
'^riicir tints, and gorgeous their array ; 

Tluui see within the bushy dell 
IMf-hid the yellow Pimpernel 
Beside the moss-grown runnel peep ; 

Or on the clefts the CiSTUS creep. 

Low-trailing, of the chalky down; 

Or Woodruff lift her fragrant crown 
Of star-like blossoms pure as snow, 

With radiate fringe of leaves below, :m) 

In greenwood shade ; or Speedavell strcAV 
With sapphir petals bright and blue, 
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And pcarl-liko eye, the liedgerow bank; 

Or in some hollow woodland dank, 

(Sueh w'oodland ploiisant Essex yields 
By abbey'd (Jo(j(;j:suall*s garden fields, 

]\ly lionie ere while and pastoral care,) 

>See the Id ay- Lily, chaste and fair, 

Stud with her pendent globules white 
Tlie stem overarching, on the sight 
Scarce peering from tlieir verdant shade, 
jMore by the scented air betrayed. 

Ves, in these little plants that grow' 

In Juiunts se(iuester'd, meek and low 
Of statur<‘, signs imprest 1 see 
Of gentlem‘ss and modesty. 

And thorefoiH! as, the vernal tide, 

Each grows my rural path beside, 

Thoughts of kind giH'cting forth 1 send 
To hail it as a w'elcoine friend. 

While thus in moralising strain 
With one, the hivelicst of the traui, 

As with a living thing the Muse 
Holds converse, and her theme pursues 
On hint, by lips of Wisdom taught, 

Of heavenly lore and holy thought. 

Fair floVr, that lapt in lowiy glade 
Dost hide beneath the greenwood shade. 

Than whom the vernal gale 
^’None fairer wakes on bank or spray, 390 

Our England’s Lily of the May, 

Our Lily of the vale! 
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Art thou that “ Lily of the field," 

Which, when the Saviour sought to shield 
The heart from blank despair, 

He showed to our mistrustful kind, 

All emblem to the thoughtful mind 
Of God*s paternal eare? — 

Not thus I trow; for brighter shine 
To the warm skies of Palestine 
Those children of the East! 

There, when mild autumn s early rain 
Descends on parch’d EwSDRELa’s plain. 

And Tabor’s oak-girt crest; 

More frequent than the host of night, 

Those earth-born stars, as sages write, 
Their brilliant disks unfold ; 

Kit symbol of imperial state 
Their sceptre-seeiiiing forms elate, 

And crowns of burnish'd gold. 

But not the less, sweet springtide’s flower. 
Dost thou display the Maker’s power, 
a- His skill and handy-work. 

Our ^vestem valleys* humbler child, 

Where in green nook of woodland wild 
Thy modest blossoms lurk. 

What though nor care nor art be thine, 
The loom to ply, the thread to twine; 

Yet, bom to bloom and fade, 
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Thee too a lovelier robe arrays, 420 

Than c*er in Lsbaki/s brightest clays 
Her wefilthicst king array'd. 

Of thy twill loaves the embowed skreoii, 

VV'Jiieh wTa|)S thee in thy sliroud of green ; 

Tliy Eden-breathing smell; 

Thy arch’d and jnirple-vested stem, 

Whenee pendent many a pearly gem 
1 lispliiys a milk-white iiell ; 

Instinct wdtli life, thy fibrous root, 

Wliich s( nds from earth the ascending shoot, 430 
As rising from tin* d(*ad ; 

And fills thy veins with verdant juice. 

(^liargM thy fair blossoms to produce. 

Ami berries scarlet red; 

'rii»‘ triple cell, the twofold seed, 

A ecastd(*ss tn-asure-house decreed, 

Whence ay<* tJiy race? may grow', 

A>s from ereation they have grown, 

WJiih! Spring shall weave her flowery crown, 

Or vernal breezes blow: — 44(> 

Wlio forms the« thus with unseen hand ; 

Who at creation gave command, 

And will’d thee thus to be, 

And keeps thee still in being through 
Age after age revolving, who 
But the Great God is lie ? 
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Omnipotent, to work his will; 

Wise, who contrives each part to fill 
The post to each assign’d ; 

Still provident, with sleepless care 
To keep, to make thee sweet and fair 
For man’s enjoyment, kind! 

“ There is no God,” the senseless say : — 
“O God, why cast’st thou us away?” 

Of feehhi faith and frail 
The mourner breathes his anxious thought 
By thee a better lesson taught, 

♦Sweet Lily of the Vale. 

Yes! He, who made and fosters thee. 

In reason’s eye perforce must be 
Of majesty dinne: 

Nor d(’cms she, that his guardian care 
AV^ill He in man’s support forbear, 

AVho thus provides for thine. 


Still ANIMATION holds its way 
Rekindled by the breatli of May : 

And ever changing, ever new. 

Fresh objects offers to the view. 

Of Him, whom nature’s forms delight, 
Each common sound, and smell, and sight. 

Along the daisy-powder'd meads, 
Ptonkt wth the Crowfoot’s golden heads. 
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Where ilie jpreen creeping Trefoil tips 
TIis yellow keel with siuiguine lips. 

And the new herbage freshness breathes, 

And Plantain's many-hlossoiii’d wreaths 

Succinct in imbricated rows 

Ilis dark and cluster'd heads inclose, 

Like Negro's swarthy temjiles round 
With white and twisted turban bound ; 480 

The n(‘w-born Colt, so tall and slim 
( )f form, with tottering length of limb, 

Begins his strengthening powers to feel, 

To frisk, to skip, to run, to wheel 
( )’*'r the smooth sward with h‘ap and bound ; 

Till, startled by some unknown sound, 

(As all is new', and apt alarm 
To eherish,) from (ixpccted harm 
lie speeds to seek the refuge tried, 

And couches hy liis mother's side, 

Forth tempted hy the silent eve 
Her form amid the fern to leave, 

Wher<^ through the liv<;long day she sate, 

As fearful of impending fate. 

Steals out the timid Hare to feed. 

See her along the hedgerow lead, 

The corniicld's'dovy ridge along, 

And garden tuif her sportive young ! 

Her young about her sports with glee, 

As best may youth beseem : but she, :i00 

Tniin'd in sedater course by age, 

Perhaps hy danger render'd sage, 

N 2 
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Purveys with stealthy pace the ground ; 
Marks each suspicious sight and sound 
With ear erect and backward eye ; 

Prompt to luii* refuge-place to fly, 

And shroud her in the secret lair, 

Tf living thing h(‘r vision scfire, 

Or rustling br(‘ezc or fbotst(*p shake 
'Ok' foliage of tlio tranquil brake. 

On the smooth surface of the clear 
Translucent water, where appear, 

As in a sheet of silver d glass. 

KeversM the gi-eeii and waving grass, 

The flowers that on the margin rise, 

1’he fl(‘eey clouds and azure skies ; 

Are countless insect forms at play, 

Like bubbles in the sunny ray 

Quick glancing. Now behold! they skim. 

As if in dance, the rippling brim, 

Kach other, as by fancy led. 

Pursuing, and incessant thread 

here, now there, by countless ways 
'flic Avimlings of the tangled maze. 
Sotthavc I seen the skaters glide 
In mazes o*er the hardeiiM tide, 

On the bright steel smooth-sliding glance. 
And Aveavo the many-mingled tlance. 

Noav from the liquid sport tliey spring 
Aerial, and the lilmy Aving 
To the Avarm sunshine shoAv, and there 
Amid the soft and balmy air 
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Mxiilt uiiweiiricd, and the clue 
Of tliat unrivaird dance renew. 

Or ill labyrintliine flight, 

A])ov(^ the fir-tree's topmost height 
Huy float in many a tortuous spire : 

As wlieii th(! ])ramhle-kiiidled fire 

Sends fortli the column VI smoke to rise 

Slow curling 'mid the calm ch‘ar skies. ri40 

Ihit on tlo' smooth and silvery lake 
'rh(^ FISH meanwhile their pastime take. 

Now with elastiek sjiring, and steep 
Ascent, above the pool they leap, 

Intent to catch the fluttering fly 
Amid his reckless ecstasy: 

And where the waters' fac(‘ they thrill, 

Broke by tlie j>lash, the waters still 
Tn w^ideiiing rings conecntrick run, 

And curl and sparkle in the sun. r>r»() 

Now plunging down, UAvay they glance 
Bight forward through the smooth expanse. 

And with the bow-shot arrow's speed: 

Now dive wdthin the embowering reed. 

Or lurk beneath the cavern’d brink; 

Where their fring'd flow^’rs of white and pink 
The spik'd anrf •thrcc-leav'd Booiikans show: 

Than w'hich not England's Naiads know'. 
Wherewith to braid their flowing hair, 

A plant more graceful or more fair, 5(;o 

But hark! as by the cornfield's side, 

AVhere the fresh blades aspiring hide 
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With wavy folds its furrow'd breast, 

The car whjit startling sounds arrest! 

Perhaps you deem, from fenny bog 
You hoar the croaking of tlic frog 
Monotonous, afar or nigh 
The same untun'd repeated cry. 

Again the sound! Now here, now there, 

It tempts to follow: but howe'er 
Your steps the dccting cry pursue. 

You'll scarce the cause retiring view ; 

You’ll scarce with foot or eye o'ertake 
The dark form of the mottled Cuake; 

As his long legs low-bending pass 
Tlirough the high corn, or waving grass, 

With body prone ; nor dares his wing 
Up from the verdant covert spring. 

Less likely of your aim to fail. 

If with loud call the whistling Qttail r»80 

Attract you, 'mid the bladod >vhcat 
To spread the skilful snare, and cheat 
With mimick sounds his amorous ear, 

Vntt'iit the female’s cry to liear. 

J^'or now the vernal w^amith invites 
PrOlli Afric’s coasts their northward flights ; 

And prompts to skim on nightly breeze 
Sicilian or Biscayan seas. »■ 


And now does miiversal love 
Each feather'd breast to action move: 5fM) 

And on the task of building goes. 

And brisk the little builders; those. 
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Wlio had ere while their work begun, 

Allur'd by April's showery sun; 

And those, their corner-stone to lay 
WIjo waited till the warmer May. 

All but the CucKow! JShe alone 
Nor place of nestling of her own ; 

Nor brooding toils, nor joy, that flows 
I'roin care and love injitcrnal, knows. 000 

liO. wlicre she scuds across tlie lea 
A homeless waif, from tree to tree ! 

Tin' little birds her flight pursue 
linportunatc, as if they knew 
Of secret mischief undefin'd 
Against the common weal design’d. 

•So on from tree to tree she flics. 

From hedge to hedge, with peering eyes 
Inquisitive* ; intent to watch 

Some precinct ill secur’d, and catch OiO 

7'lie precious inomcnt when to stop. 

Anil her lone egg uiinotic'd drop 
In Lix\i:r's, Pippit's, Bunting's dome. 

Or chief the Titling’s vacant homo; 

And passing leave the intruder there 
Abandon’d to the striinger's care. 

Strange, among creatures prone to prove 
The fervour di^ maternal love, 

Should one be found so hard of liCiart, 

As to refuse the mother's part, 620 

To kind affection’s natural call 
Insensate ; yet so ^vise withal, 

IVi find a step-dame to supply 
Her own'd renounc'd maternity! 



l}!4 MYSTERIKS OF NATURE UNFATHOMABLE. 


Stvfiiigo, tlie foster-binl should feel 
For one so loft a parent's zeal; 

Still nurse tlu? intruder in her nest, 

Of h(;r own offspring dispossest ; 

Still toil to feed him with the food 

Collected for her proper brood; f {30 

Nor kiiOAV, to size ungainly grown, 

The giant monster from her own ! 

Strange, that alert alone to hear 
His foster-dam's maternal care, 

1'he intrusiv(‘ young should use his power 
For mischief in tin* natal hour ; 

Prompt from their birthright to displace 
fJis fellows of tlie adoptive race, 

And hurl them o'er the mansion's brim 

With hollow'd back and struggling limb ; f{4(» 

Fain like the Turk to reign a’one, 

Xor bear a brother near the throne ! 

Yes ! curious is the tale and strange ! 

Hut Reason, howsoe'er she range 
Conjecture's realm to scan the cause, 

^orjjiiyx'd at length her wing withdraws 
From roving in a boundless sky ; 

I lido? with its folds her downcast eye, 

Too weak with unassisted sense 

To pierce the depths of rKovinuNcic; «r»0 

And brctathcs the meek and lowly thought. 

It is a work which God hath wrought! 

Such thought the mind will oft present 
To those on harmless pastime bent, 

Or ’knowledge, who their ears and eyes 
Expand to nature's mysteries. 
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V'fs, MYsTKUiKs ! For nature's rjinge 
'riiroiififlioiit mysterious is aiul strange : 

Though, often seen, tilings lose their force. 

Ami seem as if of common course. #,*60 

I hit they, who seek the depths to sound, 
Wherewith thost' common things ahound ; 

And onward go from what they see. 

To qiK'stion “llowciin such things be?" 

Must oft be satisfied to bear 

l^'or answer, ev'n that such tilings arc : 

Are ))y his p](‘jisure, Avho assign'd 
Their laws to <‘ach created kind, 

Whos(' will his unforiuM works olayM, 

Wlio sjiake the Avord, and they Avere made. fi7o« 
Then who the I'niveusal Cause, 

Sav<; as his word the A'cil AA’ithdraAvs, 

And d(‘igns his lineaments to shoAv, 

Who the Gukat Cause can seek to knoAV ? 

Who, fathom’d by his shalloAV mind. 

Tin* Almighty to perfection find. 

How deep, how high, hoAv long, how- broad ? 

Who can ‘"by searebing find out Gon* ?" 


(Jf the plum'd architects but feav 
}SQvr Jirsi their yuilding cares pursue. (lao 

C’hief of the fcAv, the loiig-Aving'd race, 

A^'arpiig in form, and skill, and place. 

Recruited from her distant flight. 

And urg'd by memory's fond delight 


Job xi. 7. 
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CHIMNEY swallow: MARTIN. 


In the lov'd haunt, which erst she knew, 

To plant her mansionry anew. 

Tile Swallow forms herself a nest, 

Where she may lodge her fostering hreast, 

And rear her young: a tuhe-like hed. 

In st(‘e]de, bam, or stniw-built shed ; COO 

Or where the steep ascending shaft 
Forms for the smoke a straiten’d draft, 

Sooth’d by the warmth of neighbouring flann*, 

And safe beyond the OAvlct’s aim. 

Hut on the sea-cliff’s breezy face, 

The Martlet for her nestling place, 

(The JMartlkt witli her breast of white, 

And building with the dawning light, 

Tliat so her home of pendent clay 

May hard(‘n with the sunny day,) 70a 

Or coign, some Jutting ledge below, 

Jhittress or window, in a row 
Of kindred domes each other near, 

Suspends her mud-form’d hemisphere. 

There wakc'u’d with the wakening ray 
<• JlSbii sits, and twittering bids “good diiy,” 

And calls the sluggard forth to shake, 

Like her, dull sluinher off, and take 
llis ramble o’er the dewy hnvn. 

And tiiste the freshness of th(}^‘dawIl, 710 

Tlieir chambers in the cavern'd sand, 

With rival depth of foresight plann’d, 

And wrought wdth rivjd workmanship, 

Close clinging to the surface steep, 

The smaller IMartins delve: with bill, 

Like pick-axe shai-p, the hill-side drill ; 



TITEIR ACTUATING IMPUnSE. 
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\Vitli body, like a corapjiss, trace. 

Slow wliccling round, the intended space, 

The burrow’s future bore ; with claw 

Abroad, as with a sliovel, draw 720 

The loosen’d sand, that so may lie. 

Side in that winding gallery, 

On artless nest the expected brood ; 

Nor in their high and strait aI)ode 
Feel from above* the ineiirsive flight 
Of kestrel, or rapacious kite ; 

(Jr keen assault of climbing foe, 

Weas<‘l, or prowling stoat b(‘low. 

WiiAT bids these birds of kindred rac(*. 

Each in its own appropriate place, 7;uu 

Each with its own appropriate aim, 

Contrivance, skill, their mansions frame? 

What but the voice, in distant climt‘s 
Which bids them know the appointed times 
And seasons, hitherward to come, 

And find with us their summer home? 

The still small voice," whose warnings reach, 
Apart from utter’d sound or speech, 

[n silence to the listening mind: 

And plainer than the vollied >virid, 740 

^riiat rends the mountain, breaks the rock. 

Than lightning Same, or earth(|uake’s shock. 

As once to Israel's doubting seer. 

Proclaims that nature's God is here ! 

See too, arriv'd from Asia's lands 
Kemote, or Afuic's southern sands. 



TIIK swift: late arrival. 


Wlictlior in April’s closing day, 

Or in the prime of newborn May, 

At once without delay or rest 
The Swift begins to build her nest, 

Jler eggs to lay, her young to rear. 

No tiiiie bas she for loitering here ; 

Among tbo last our shores to find, 

'riiough fleeter than the wings of wind ; 

Impatient o’esr the sevt‘ring sea 
Among the first our shores to flee. 

So to the task their race to breed 
At once without repose they speed: 

In some tall castle’s crannied roof, 

Or tow’r, or tapering spire aloof, 7GO 

With grass and feathers, as they fly, 

Swept from the ground, while hurrying by 
’rh(*y stoop tin* wing, afraid to light 
Hy pur] lose from their airy flight. 

Lest the short leg and lengthen’d wing 
Slioiild let them from the upward spring. 

Thus hurrying on with ct*aseless liaste 
•%vy form their rustick dwellings placed 
Above the earth’s dull surface high, 

PhLis’d inmates of the vaulted sky. 770 

And tlnire the patitmt female keeps 
Kroni mom till night ; while noar her sweeps 
Her sable partnm* round and round, 

With oft-repeated squeaking sound, 

Of watchful love a serenade, ^ 

lly gentler notes within repaid. 

Till, as the evening waxes late, 

A few brief minutes for his mate 



PECULIAR VELOCITY. 
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SulHco to quit the future broody 

To snatch in haste lier scanty food; 780 

Anil stretch the cramp’d and wearied limb. 

’flirn in till* shade of twilight dim, 

’fogethor to the wonted height 

’flic faithful partners speed their flight, 

Ajhl the short night together rest 
] iicumljent on the cherish’d nest. 

Of all the feather’d tribes, that meet, 
la erowdi'd city, or retreat 
< )f rural scenes, the British eye, 

What i^MoN with the Swin’s can vie 7f8» 

As round the* tow’rs of antique faimr, 

Sramp’d with the Buman’s storied name, 

Or Soi Til ware’s ancicnt-hallow’d pile, 

11 (M* Laily-shrine and pillar’d aish*, 

’l’lM*y W'lu‘<‘l their airy circles fl(!ot, 

And thread untouch’d the peopled street; 

Or as wdiere Thames irriguous leads 
liy Oiielsea’s domes through Fulham’s meads 
broad <'xj)anse of flood, they skim 
With dripping wing the dimph'd brim ; 4iMio 
Or through the low-brow’d arches glide 
I’bat bridge the smooth and SAvelliiig tide ; 
Pursuing keen the frequent fly: 

Or screaming nfqpnt the azure sky, 

Beat with quick strokes the air, or o’er 
Heav’n’s face with unmov'd pinions soar. 

And dare the stretch of Lynceus’ sight 
To track them through their mazy flight. 

I low passing Avonder is the gift 
Of fleetness to the uiuivaird ISwirT, 
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U)0 EACH THEIR LAW OF NATURE. 

Which, ere a double pulse can beat, 

Is here and there, with motion fleet 
As Artel’s wing could scarce exceed; 

And full of vigour, as of speed, 

Forestalls the day spring's earliest gleam, 

Nov fails with evening’s latest beam! 

TIow passing wonder is the mkhit, 

Which on a bird, with po^v’rs of flight 
So gifted fis the Swift, can lay 
Injunction through the livelong day, «2() 

In life’s, in health’s, in vigour's prime, 

To watch the lazy-footed time, 

As if in indolent repose; 

The sweeping breadth of wing to close; 

Immur’d, inactive sit; nor roam 
An instant from her lonely home ! 

But ^vhat is each, the state of rest 
Or ACTION, but the law imprest 
By nature on the obedient kind ? 

And whtit is nature's law, the mind 
Instructing, but a silent sign 
, !!i2j;^picuous of the will divine, 

'I’hc Maker SruuT’s high behest, 

Who forms the wing, directs the rest; 

By whom “ the time, the season’s given 
For every pui*pose under heav^ii*!” 


What second cause postpones the time, 
When, pilgrim from a distant clime, 


Eccles. iiu 1. 



THE goldfinch: the beambird. 


So lato till! travollM Swift prepares 
To Biingle in domestiek cares, 

'J'lie ol>scrvant mind may guess: or why 
Tli(‘ minor Chaser of the fly, 

So late to seek our foreign fields, 

So late his summer sojourn builds. 

Why in thick busli, or ancient hole 
J^ierc’d in the dodder'd Ash-tree's bole, 
'flu* CoLi)FiN(’H, clad in vesture pied, 
lly crystal Ulle's roniantick side. 

Or WiNDEUMEJHi’s stcep wooded glades, 

Or princely Lowthrr's castled shades ; 

Or why the spotted Heam-bird gray, 

Not till the merry month of May, 

On beam, or lude, or cree])ing vim^ 

Or sweet-bri<*r >vall, begins to twine 
llis ])artucr’s dw'elliug in our coast 
Meridian ; where on neighbouring post, 
Smooth rail, or leafless branch he sits, 
And, as the thoughtless insect flits 
Before him, from liis watch-tow'r starts. 
Swift on his fluttering victim darts 
With zig-zag flight, and bears him thence 
Back to his favourite eminence ; 

To take his stated w^atch anew, 

Again with bristly bill pursue 
And rapid wing the filmy prey, 

And to his wonted haunt convey. 

Or why, when May is well-nigh past, 
Of Britain's summer-birds the last 
To reach our shores, in waving fern 
Or furze, beside some bosky bourn, 
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THE NIGlIT-JAll OR GOAT-SUCKER. 


Hid from the prying oyc of day 
"riicir nestless eggs the Night-jars lay. 

Thence issuing forth in evening gloom, 

With hiss, and buzz, .and solemn hum 
As 0^ the spinner’s whirling wheel, 

L’ns(‘eii on noiseless wing they steal, 
i^mooth gliding through the unfann’d air ; 

With open mouth, and bristly liair 

Fringing that cavern wide, prepar’<l 

To clasp the beetle’s mailed sliiird, :{r,o 

Or circling chase in airy ring 

The night -moth's soft and downy wing, 

iMuch slander’d bird! Though vulgar fame 
'fraduee, and stamj) thee with a name, 

Denoting to the ^oat-herd^s’ care 
A wrong, nor dost nor canst thou bear ; 

Thy flight though few' or see or hear 
* Thy three short months of sojourn here; 

Wo bid thee welcome to our isles ! 

Not harming us, to us the whiles, j}!lO 

Thou'rt Providence’s gift for good, 

'’TSf-^'^haMkiiig for thy nightly food 
Tis thine the peopled air to free 
Frum noxious tenants! And like thee, 

How mmiy a blessing God has sent 
To man, of good an instrumeri?; 

Which, sunk in negligent repose, 

Ungracious man nor owns nor knows, 

Or dreams with heedless mind, or will 
Perverse, an instrument of ill! jMjo 



jay: partridge: goldfinch. 
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Not yet arriv’d, or forc’d to wait 
The arrival of their lingering mate, 

Tlicse wandering birds must needs delay 
Their nestling till the later May. 

But he, who makes his native wood 
Resound his. screaming harsh and crude 
(^ntinuously the season through ; 

Though scarce his painted wdng you’ll view 
With sa})le barr’d, «and wliite, and gray, 

And varied crest, tlie lonely Jay : a 10 

And lie, who ’mid the native rows 
Of his still favourite cornhedd chose 
Til roe moons ago his mottled mat(‘, 

Her early partner and her late, 

The faithful Partriduk: why should they 
ISo long thedr nestling cares delay '? 

Thou too, Avho deck’st the early spring 
AVith glistening of thy golden wdiig, 
hVoiii bough to bough in sportive play 
Irradiate with the sunny ray, j#20 

AVith sable crown, and frontlet red ; 

Thou in our thickets bom and bred. 

And never from thy native home 
Allur’d to foreign climes to roam: 

Sjiy, pretty Goldfinch, why should’st thou 
Forego thy hou8(^old aires till now? 

For ever welcome to thy side 
Appear’d thy party-colour ’d bride; 

And still at hand, whereon to lay 
^ Thy dw^elling, was the hawthorn spray ; a»o 

Or elm-tree mantled with the twine 
Of briar or twisted eglantine : 
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SONG OF THE GOLDFINCH. 


Still were at hand, wherewith to mould, 

Mosses and bents, thy close-knit hold, 

With wool and lichens intertwin’d, 

And tufts of downy willow lin’d: 

Still was at hand, whereon to feed 
Thy young, the spiral fir-tree’s seed. 

The bank with dandelions spread, 

Coltsfoot, or groundsel’s yellow head. 040 

Then, j)retty Goldfinch, why should’st thou 
Forego thy household cares till now; 

Al)road a licens’d wanderer roam. 

Nor plan till now thy felted home? 

Howe’er it be, for darkling still 
And fathomless the Maker’s 4vill, 

And oft the inquiring mind to try 
More apt, than minister reply; 

Thy female see her wing of gold 

Now o’er thy peerless nest unfold or>o 

With zcjil that wearies not; while thou, 

Perch’d on the Apple’s blossom’d bough, 

Dost sweetly with love-dittied song 
iJd^lp the slow-pacing hours along. 

losing, pretty bird! Though bright and gay 
The colours of thy plum’d array, 
l^lore gay and bright tlian often own 
The natives of our temperate zone; 

To thee the spritcliness belong 

And sweetness of the vernal song, yo'O 

Such as not oft the brilliant dies 

Can boast, illum'd by tropick skies. 



ADDKESS TO THE GOLDFINCH. 
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Sing, pretty bird ! Tby spritely lay 
And sweet, tby plumage bright and gay, 

Thy manners gentle, docile, mild, 

Oft tempt us from thy natirc wild. 

From feeding on the thistle’s down, 

To bear thee to the dingy town, 

And there thy captive form include 

In the lone cage’s solitude. 070 

Sing, pretty bird I Though captive, singj 
Prune with sharp beak thy shining wing, 

With cheerful heart and motion brisk 
About thy wiry prison frisk ; 

Hop on thy mistress* offer’d hand, 

Take what she gives with motion bland, 

The seed or sugar sweet, and pay 
Her bounty with a merry lay. 

Sing, pretty bird! I’d rather see 
And hear thee, blythe, alert, and free, fwo 

And haunting unrestrain’d at will 
The orchard’s bloom, the thistly hill: 

But since at length the wintry cold 
Will come, and earth retentive hold 
With frozen grjxsp the buried seed. 

And snow coiidbal the tufted weed; 

Sing, pretty bird, though captive, sing ! 

To thee jio ill shall winter bring, 

As to thy race at liberty, 

Cold, want, disease: but thine shall be 

0 2 
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lUfi STRANGE VARIATIONS IN INSTINCT 


The crystal fount, tlie well-fiird tray, 

And warmth by night, and song by day; 
And lengthen'd life and hoary age 
Attend thy cheerful licrmitage! 


IFow wonderful tlui instinctive power. 
Which, VARViNO with the varying hour. 

Far us the occasion calls, extends; 

And, when attain'd its destin'd ends, 
Surceases; till reviving need 
r*i-oni])ts it again its part decreed 
With renovated force to play, 

Again to stop, again decay! 

See. couch’d upon her pregnant nest. 
The mother bird wdtli fostering breast, 

And liovering plumes extended, sits; 

And scarce lier charge tenacious quits, 

•Save with impatient haste to steal 
From neighl)Ouring fields the needful meal! 
JSo nature prompts lier: lest bereft 
^■ procreative w^armth, and left 
Unshelter’d, the intrusive air 
Tlij[| vivifying spark impair, 

And the corrupted embryo dwell 
Abortive in the torpid shell. 

So sits she; till the star of night, 

Which first with rira of silver light 
Survey'd her sitting, hath fulfill’d 
The circlet of the waxing shield, 

And hastens on with gradual wane 
To trim the silver rim again. 
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IN FEEDING HER YOUNG. 
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Thte brood is hatch'd. Behold her still, 
To GUARD her young from breezes chill 
And drenching raindrops, cowering fling 
Above the nest the brooding wing, 

Fed by the male's assiduous care! 

Behold her next his labour share. 

And for their nurslings day by day, 

And hour by hour, the meal purvey; 

And to and fro, abroad, at home, 

Now go, and now returning come. 

With grain, or worm, or insect food. 

To gratify the craving brood! 

To all in turns, howe'er comprest 
Within the crowded clamorous nest ; 

To all, howe'er, with gaping beak. 

And outstretch'd neck, and cry, they seek 
Importunate the food to reach; 

I'o all attentive, and to each, 

Behold her still the dole besto^v. 

And none o'erfeed, and none forego! 

Then, when the downy texture thin 
lias detipen’d on the callow skin, 

And the soft yielding pens assume 
The firmness of the bearded plume. 

And the broad van and pinion strong 
Have now equipp'd the well-fledg'd young 
To float upon the liquid air; 

Behold her, with maternal care, 

Conduct the yet unpractis'd race 
Forth from their secret nestling place. 

To perch upon the neighbouring edge 
Of sloping roof, or window ledge, 
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CESSATION OF PARENTAL INSTINCT 


Or bush, or branch of spreading tree, 

Their native homestead’s cfinopy! 

Behold her there about them flit; 

And tempt with voice and iict to quit 
Their station on the airy height; 

Spread tlieir fresh plumage for the flight ; 
On balanc’d wings the leap essay, 

And follow where she leads the way! 

Tis done! Though many a fearful pause 
The half-spread fluttering wing withdraws ; 
Thougli piteous cries of terror weak 
The trembling breast’s reluctance speak ; 

Tis done! They tempt the daring flight. 
And revel in the new delight. 

But FRAIL the LINK, that now inchains 
The scattering race. For nature trains, 

Or soon shall train the youngling brood 
To ramble, as they will, for food; 

To hunt amid the blossom’d weed 
For ripening fruit or unctuous seed; 

Or chase the worm, the gnat, the fly, 
^?at’itor*d through the earth and sky. 

But where is now the instinctive care. 
Which bade the anxious parent dare 
Seclusion, hunger, toil, fatigue ? 

’Tis gone: unless the nuptial I'^ague 
Renew’d incite her to pursue 
Her late solicitudes anew; 

Again seclusion, toil embrace. 

Fatigue, and hunger, for a race, 

AVliich, like the former, left alone, 

Disown’d itself, shall soon disown 
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EFFECTUAL FOB ITS PURPOSE. 
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The tie parental, nor retain 
Remembrance of that pristine chain, 

Completely rent, as if no share 
They witness'd of parental care. 

Thus nature prompts them to fulfil 
The Universal Parent's will 1090 

By instinct's powerful voice, design'd 
To propagate and kee the kind 
In being: but, that end attain'd, 

For objects, which triumphant reign'd 
Of late, affection's sluices close ; 

Of those forgot, forgetting those. 

On whom, concenter'd in the nest, 

Th(dr little world appear’d to rest. 

How DiFPEHENT from the mobal sense, 

Witli reason link'd, which Providence ' iioo 
lias with the NxVTUual feelings mix’d 
Of kindred tenderness ; and fix’d 
III man, to teach the human heart 
The filial and parental part ! 

Hence of the parent for the child 
Affect JONS holy, undefil’d 
By aught of earthy mixture reign: 

Hence of the duteous child again 
Kind FEELINGS* animate the breast, 

And on the honour’d parent rest: 11 10 

Not soon to languish and decay 
With helpless childhood's early day! 

But still, in every gradual stage 
Of life’s eventful pilgrimage. 



200 DOMESTICK UNION AND HAPPINESS. 

Matur’d, and moulded to the form 
Of mutual friendship, bright and warm, 
111 both reigns sympathy benign : 

In each with its peculiar sign, 

Here of superior goodness kind, 

'rh(*re with respectful deference join’d ; 
As host beseems the several spheres 
Of greener and maturer years ; 

As best, what best each several name 
, Of parent and of child may claim. 

Nor fairer boon does God bestow, 

'fo HEIGHTEN BLISS, and SOFTEN WOE, 

Than when in mutual friendship’s liands. 
Attemper’d by his own commands. 

The mother >vith her daughters runs 
Her course, the father with his sons: 
And all the grateful interchange 
. Of kindness, suited to their range 
Reciprocal of duty, prove, 

A happy family of love ; 

Love, which enlivens all the year, 

X^an^ every passing season cheer 
AVith joy that feels not time’s decay, 

A IV? make of every month a Mav! 


1120 


ii:{0 





JUNE. 


\ l-,K. 

K.xhewei.e to May : welcome to June. Their respective 


beauties. Name of June characteristick. llcigu of 
Summer established 1-4H 

^fajrnilieonee of the sky. The setting siin. Twiliglit. 
Ili-ightnoss of the night. Its beauties in Britain's 
northern parts 4!)-12C 


(rrainleiir of tiu* sun. Its effect on the ancient heathen. 
Adoration of the sun. Inference conecTning the Creatoj*. 

(rod propel tiouably shewn by the excellence of his 

works 127-192 

• 

All periods of the day delightful. Dawn. The land- 
scape at Siini’ise. yiinrise announced by tlie birds. 
Tlieir songs, liyiniis of praise. A lesson for man . l!i3-26’0 

Noon. The (loatsboard and scjirlet rimpernel. llepos(‘ 

111 the forest. Deer. Waving of the grass, and of the 
corn in blade. I'he Waterfall. Cattle in the jiool. 
Various gron]is ....... 291-348 

Prospect of the luiy-ficld. The Mow'crs. Brooding Tar- 
tridc, Lark, Corncrake. The hayiiiakcrs. Tlie fanner. 
Ifuy-cart. Fragrance of the hay. Venial Gr!lss. 
Sounds of the Ilay-field. Objects for tho llotanii^t. 
Clover. Variety of gnusses. Tlieir peculiar beauty. 349-452 

Sheep returning fi’om the shearing. Sliepliord and 
Sheep-dog. Upland Sheep-fold, Wild 'I'liynie and 
Squinancy Wort. Mushrooms and Puff-balls. Fairy 
Rings. Why so called. Weakness of the human 
mind. Origin of belief in Fairies, &c. Still objects of 
ignorant belief . 453-552 



202 JUNE. 

Ver. 

Kvening. Its softness and sweetness. ;May flics. Chaffers. 
Glow-womi. White Owl. Kffect of superstition. 
Gradual silence of the birds. Late singers. Thrush. 
Woodlark. Swallow ■ . 553-634 

Night. Evening Star. Principal Summer CoiistcUiitions. 

The ]Vfoon. Night-birds. The Nightingale. Crake. 
Tawny Owl. Cuckoo. Sedge-bird. Soon succeeded 
by day-birds. Homing Incense of flowei-s. Lesson 
for man 635-fiUO 

Principle of vegetative life active. Fruits ripening, 
Fresh Flowers appearing. June abundant in Flowers. 
Select examples. Impossibility of enumerating all. 661-746 

Grasses. Specimens from Head*)ws ; Cornfields ; Road- 
sides; Hedges; Banks; Walls; Upland Thickets; 
Commons and Wastes ; Moimtains ; Salt Mai’shes ; 
Mom'S and Fens ; Pools of Water ; Streams . 747-1004 

“Forget mo not.” Origin of the name. A legendary 
Tale of Chivalry 1005-1037 

Young birds. Their multiplication and growtli. Their 
excess providentially corrected. Different kinds kept 
in being 1036-1107 

Siu^Dg 'of birds. Motives and variety. Joyous sounds 
pleasing. Association. Pleasantness of the songs of 
birds. Most rife in mornings and evenings. Inter- 
rupted by hot-days 1108-1215 

Summer rain. Its effect on the landscape; on birds, 
beasts, and man. Nature’s call to thankfulness. 1216-1303 



JUNE. 


Fauewell, delightful AIay, farewell! 

Thy breath, thy own swc;et lilys smell; 

Thy smile, the wavy sea serene; 

Thy robe, the meadow’s emerald green 
Broidor’d before, behind, with flowers, 

Work’d by the evcr-busy Hours; 

Tliou youngest daughter of the Spring, 

Who tarried but tliy charms to bring 
To perfectness; and, that complete, 

With thee the fairest and most sweet lo 

Of all her race, is past away ; 

Farewell to thee delicious May! 

But WELCOME, of the Summer Sun 
Bright offspring! welcome, glorious June, 

Heir to fair May’s relinquish’d place! 

If hers the lovely female grace 
In Medicban statue shown; 

No less, bright Month, is all thy own 
The manly beapty of the year. 

Like the fam’d pfod of Belvidere: 20 

If hers the winning softness bland. 

Thine is the step of high command ; 

The flamelikc mantle loosely flung, 

And down thy half-clad shoulders hung; 

The bow, and arrow’s golden flight; 

And proud to mark their piercing might 
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NAME OF JUNE CIIARACTERISTICK. 


The sparkling eye severe, and glow 
Irradiate of the upright hrow. 

I know not if liome's Founder King 
Invented, as her poets sing, 80 

The names of May and June to grace 
Her MAJOR and her junior race. 

But well m(*seems by just desert 
Confest might June his name assert, 

As index of the youthful prime 
And vigour of that radiant time. 

For now bright Summer lias begun 
Confirm’d his king-like course to run: 

And the grim Winter, loth to yield 

'Po Spring’s mild sway the fougliten field, 40 

And ever forward to pursue 

Th(i strife with shafts of war anew. 

With hail, and storm, and biting frost ; 

At length compeird, the battle lost 
Conf(?ssing, to the caves of night 
Withdraws liis implements of fight. 

Submissive to the ardent noon 
i)f S/JMMEr, and his first-born June. 

How glorious is yon vaulted dome! 

J^^ar as the excursive eye can roam, 50 

From that deep azure overheacjl. 

To where the earth’s wide girdle spread 
Around us terminates the view, 

With paler and yet paler blue ; 

No spot pollutes the pure serene: 

• Or if a transient spot be seen 
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Of scatter’d vapour here and there, 

Ascending through the calm clear air, 

Soon fades it from the following sight, 

And melting joins the abyss of light. ' GO 

'riien as the Sun draws near his kest 
Of glory, ’twixt the north and west, 

Jlow eliaiig’d is that horizon pale! 

How from behind the filmy veil 
Looks forth the setting orb of gold! 

And er(» the twiliglit dim infold 

The face of tilings, what tints are seen, 

Of brilliant yellow, puqile, gro(*n, 

Flooding the sky with liijuid gleams ! 

Thence mounting upward, how the streams 
On some small cloud, if cloud appear, 
kScarei* moving through the concave sphere, 

C-ast their reflection’s vivid glow; 

Illumining the skirts below 
With gold and purple hues array’d. 

The parts superior veil’d in shade ! 

Then what a twilight girdles round 
(For night is none) heaven’s northern bouiAll ! 

O’erniantling that wide vault on high, 

The dark deep azure of the sky, au 

Cre(‘ps gently o’er the southern jiole 
A shadow thin: but from the goal. 

Where yon bright track afar reveals 
The fiery sun's yet lingering wheels. 

Flushes of rich Avarm colouring tinge 
The horizon Avith a gorgeous fringe 
Of saffron melting into blue: 

Till hy degrees that saflron hue. 
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BRIGHTNESS OF THE NIGHT. 


Paling its gorgeous tissue bright, 

Fades to a band of lucid white, fJO 

Of lucid white a moving zone ; 

Which, in its brilliance, circles on, 

And on still circles, stealing forth 
Towards, beyond, the midmost north: 

And then, as circling on it goes, 

More bright that lucid whiteness grows, 

More bright and brighter: till again 

With colours of a richer grain 

Its course it tinges; and at last 

The eastward journey halfway past, lOO 

With new-sown light the skies arc spread; 

And o*cr the glowing mountain's head, 

Clear'd of its veil of shadows dim, 

The rising sun his bended rim 
At first, and then is seen unfold 
Step after step, his orb of gold, 

That “all the orient with delight 
Laughs to behold that glorious sight*/' 

Such whiteness through the summer night, 
Scarf*c wddow'd of tlie orb of light, 110 

As wheeling near at hand he flings 
Th6\) effluence from his radiant wings 
Up through the twilight's bounded pale. 

Our Britain's northern dwellers hail. 

And oft in May and pleasant June, 

When the still night approach'd her noon, 

I've stol'i^ an hour froiii welcome sleep. 

To see that lucid whiteness creep 


■ Chaucer. 
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Rounding the northern hemisiihere ; 

So delicately soft and clear, 120 

No hues that light the splendid day 
Such clearness, softness, can display, 

As that pale-tinctur*d gleam that now 
A chaplet hangs on darkness* brow. 

Still narrowing till the noon of night, 

And widening with the approaching light. 

But peer or not that fillet white; — 

(For briefer still, less broad and bright, 

ft shows, as from the pole sublime 

Is distant each successive clime, 130 

'rill liOndon scarce the pallid zone 

Sees breaking on the curtain thrown 

Continuous o’er her midnight vault ; — ) 

Yet who that will his mind exalt 
From the dull earth, and lift his eyes 
To gaze on summer's sun-bright skies, 

Can fail to bless that glorious globe. 

What time he first begins to robe, 

Forth issuing from Iiis bridegroom tent, 

The golden-gleaming firmament; J40 

Or o'er his mdest, loftiest arch, 

Holds through ^mid heaven his stately march, 

To plant on yott solstitial height, 

Of gold inwove and purple light, 
llis banner's floating folds, and leave 
Its splendour on the waning eve ? 

'Tis said the heathen old, with mind 
To God's eternal Godhead blind. 
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ADORATION OP THE SUN. 


And all unconscious of the might 

Which spoke not to his ears or sight ; ^ 150 

When on the eastern mountain gray 

lie saw the golden orb op dav 

Prepar’d his burning wheels to roll, 

Acknowledg’d Jiiin the eye and soul 
Supreme of this dium.al sphere ; 

Press’d on his lips in awful fear 
His luiiid*, and brow adoring bow’d 
In worship of the present God. 

And surely, if created thing 

Inanimate might seem the King \i}o 

Of lieav’n above, and earth l)elow^ ; 

No likelier sway could nature know, 

Than his, who on his peerless tower 
Seems, like a god, with sovereign power 
To rule eiich sublunary form; 

With grace to clothe, with life to warm ; 

111 heav’n o*er each diminish’d Jight 
Hear empire with unrivall’d might, 

And earth's dark caverns search and try 
With 4 ustrc of his piercing eye. 170 

But what's the sun, with strength aiTay’d 
Ami majesty, to Him w^ho made 
And holds him in his daily course? 

If Jiis bo vigour, what's the f'rce 

Wliich form'd him and preserves him strong? 

If majesty to hhn belong, 

What must tliat mightier Being be, 

AVho' robed him thus with majesty ; 


Job xxxi. 27. 



GOD SEEN IN IlIS WORKS. 201) 

And gave liiin eni^nre ; iiiid 

f^upports him on liis azuro throne ? l«o 

In all creation's works, the source 
Alone of heauty and of force, 

He forms his creatures as they are, 

Kor greatness strong, for heauty fair ; 

Hut each Jiow infinitely less 
Than his stupendous perfectness ! 

Yet all meanwhile, the more they show 
Of grace and strength, the more to know 
They lead us hy authentick sign, 

Of his creative power divine; 1!M) 

The more to see Him, and the jnore, 

Though from afar, his steps adores ! • 

Teems now with visions of delight* 

Kach PERIOD of the day and night ! 

How goodly is the hour of j»kime I 
WHien the great Sun hogins to climb 
His steepest passage up the sky: 

On the tall rock and summit higJi 

Of crested grove his orient beams 

First fall, and kiss with golden gleams 200 

The hice that eastward courts his smile. 

But on the haft-Jit i.awn the while 
Lies the broad shade of hill or tree. 

Aiul brooding o’er the scarce seen 8 k a 
H ang fleecy viipours dim, and hid<; 

The misty mountain’s bordering side. 

Then in unnumber’d myriads born 
The dew-drops from the womb of morn 
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On grass or comfiold, leaf and spray, 

Touch’d by the sun's resplendent ray 210 

Shine with the rainbow's braided dies. 

The herald Lark, who told his n'se 
Approaching, in mid air the songs 
Of gratulation sweet prolongs ; 

Join’d with the crow of Vit^laoe (Vkjk, 

Who bids good morrow to his flock; 

And warns the Hlackbird and tlic 'riLiiusii : 

Who from tall tree or lowly bush 

Erewhihi with interrupted lay 

Beg-dii to greet the morning gray ; 220 

And now more loud and blithe again 

Take up the yet unfinished strain 

With whistle of the mellow bill, 

Or varied chant's protracted trill: 

And calls on many a songster more; 

The Redbreast, who, if not before. 

Now fails not with the sun to wake, 

And sing his carol from the brake; 

The Goldfinch with his spritcly note ; 

The Linnet's many-minglcd throat; 230 

'Fhe Black-cap from the orchard tree 
With wild and merry minstrelsy; 

While from beneath the straw-built shed. 

Or perch’d upon the rooftree's head. 

The Swallow prunes her for the flight. 

And twittering hails the welcome light. 

Is it the HYMN of gratcfiil praise. 

That these delightful chanters raise, 

As, with on(j voice and one concent, 

The temple of the firmament 
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Their loud and joyous anthems thrill? 
Howe'er it he, their songs may fill 
With RfVALJtv the heart of man, 

And prompt the thought ; ‘‘ if, as they can, 
These little birds their voices swell, 

And the Creator's glory tell, 

Who gi vcs tliem voice and power of song ; 
How fits it l/ie?n, to whom belong 
Reason with A'^oico conjoin'd, and skill. 

And kiiOAvledge of their Maker’s will, 
{Stamp'd Avitli his own autheutick seal, 

A mind to tliiiik, a heart to feed; — 

How fits it iltem the voice to raise. 

Skill, reason, kiioAvledge, to his praise: 

With thinking mind, and feeling heart. 

To Avak(" and AA^aking bear their part 
In those blithe concerts of the skies ; 

Nor, Avhilo to Ood the anthems rise 
Of feather'd cliant('rs, leaA'c unsung 
His glory by the hunuui tongue!" 


And goodly iioav the noontide hour ! 
When from his high meridian toAver 
The sun looks doAvn in majesty: 

What time abopit the grassy lea 
The Goatshkaud, prompt his rise to hail 
With broad expanded disk, in veil 
Close mantling wraps its yellow head, 
And “goes," as peasants say, “to bed;” 
While their bright eyes amid the sand 
The SCARLET PiMPERNELLS expand, 

p 2 


270 



2J2 


REPOSE IN THE EOREST : DEER. 


‘•"I'lio jioor niuii's weather-glass,” to gaze 
Kiianiour’d oji the solar rays. 

’Tis p)(‘asaiit then to sit at t'ase 
In the deep shade of forest tre(‘S, 

And note the various tints of green 
That graei; the full-leaf'd woodland scene ; 

And scent in tliat overarching hower 
vfla? Llmi-:-tueeVs pale and fragrant flower ; 

And sei; the sun, who in his pride 
Has now the sparkling dewdrops dried JJIO 

Wndch on their morning branches hung, 
kSearce weave the chequering boughs among 
* Jlis downright light; where free from fear, 

Tlui slim and lofty-antler'd deer, 

Attendant on their fallow does, 
tSeek the cool shelter's calm repose, 

Iteplenish’d with the morning food ; 

And in their native neighbourliood 
]\lareh stately through the opening glade. 

Or crowding haunt the greenwood shade. 25 M» 

f 

'Tis jileasant, when the balmy gale 
HreaVlies freshly o'er the cultur'd vale, 

And mitigates the burning heat; 

To issue from that woodland sc^it, 

And Avateh the cooling breezes pass 
Above the deep and blossom'd grass ; 

Which waring, as the zephyr blows, 

Its colours to the sun-beam shows, 

’Wave after wave of mingled die, 

Of light and brown alternately ; ;t00 



waterfall: cattle in the pool. 


213 


^\n(l bends and lifts tlie elastick bead 
As from the fairy’s viewless tread. 

’Tis pleasant, o*er the bladed field, 
bb*e the round stalk unclosing yield 
l1io spike that swells th(‘ tumid sheath, 

To watch the; zephyr’s trembling breath. 

The bladed field inclining plays 
And glisttuis in the sunny blaze, 

As >vith metallick splendour bright: 

That s(;aree a more rcdulgent light ;U0 

Ileams from yon azure mirrour sheen, 

’fhan from tluj wavy oomlield green. 

'Tis pleasant where the wdnged fern 
Half hides from vu‘w tht; mountain nouKN. 

Beside the limpid w^atrr’s f\ll 
To ponder : hen' with ceaseless ])rawl 
Dowrn the rough rock the tornmt leaps ; 
lliere gliding smooth th<> ruiimd creeps 
Through the green banks its tinkling way. 

On the rough rock the dashing spray :t2U 

Breathes coolness, and the very sound 
Flings a delicious freshness round; 

Nor less, fiiint tinkling as it Hows, 

The scarce-heard runnel courts repose. 

I5ut when?, ^ the slojiing bed beyond, 

Expanded in a, level pond 

TTie gather'd waters sleep ; you see. 

Collected from the bordering lea, 

The KiNE a cooling refuge seek. 

Here on the grass, with aspect meek, 

Chewing the pleasant cud they lie: 

There in the liquid basin nigh, 
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THE hay-field: the mowers. 


Ut‘gardlcss of their vmlant food, 

Kiiec-decp within tlic circling flood, 

Like sculptur’d forms tliey stand: or sip, 

With bended neck and curling lip, 

I'Jie gently rippling wave: or fcry, 
l^h’om their vex’d sides the stinging fly 
With lash of wcll-aimM tail to chase; 

LashM from their sides, returns apace 340 

rnharm’d the frequent fly, and brings 
Tresh venom in its piercing stings ; 

Nor heeds the stamp of restless hoof, 

(Causing the turbid wave aloof 
In widely cireliug rings to spread ; 

Nor tossing of the homed head 
Aloft in furious menace thrown, 

Nor bellowing fierce nor plaintive moan. 

’Tis pleasant on the steep hill side, 

AV^iere lies in view the prospect wide 350 

Of cultur'd farm, with interchange 
Of tiltJi and 2 )asture, cot and grange, 

At ea"e the careless limbs to stretch 
Beneath the broad o’emrehing beech; 

And, ‘lighted by the sky serene, 

Mark the full itayfield's varied scene. 

Here, as the swarthy mowers, pass 
Slow through the tall and russet grass, 

In marshall’d rank, from side to side, 

AVith circling stroke and measur’d stride, 360 
Before the scythe's wide sw'eeping sway 
The russet meadow's tall array 
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Jind tlip Ijiistly surfiicc strows 
With the l)rowii swathe's successive rows. 

All, take they heed, nor on lier nest 
The Partridge ill-seciirM molest ! 

Deep in the grass behold her sit; 

Reluctant from Iut couch to flit, 

I’hough tlie stout mower’s whistling blade 
Incautious her abode invade, 370 

And threat (ui, ’mid the falling heap, 

Away hcrst'lf and brood to swe(‘p ! 

Rous’d from her humble pallet, mark ! 
lip starts alarm’d the brooding IjARK: 

And round and round her dwelling flies 
With fluttering Avings and plaintive cries. 

And, hark ! Avith oft repeated Avail, 

Heard but not scien, the restless Rail 
F or her Ioav home forbearance begs ! 

Scarce issui'd from the ruptur’d eggs, 3«o 

SAvift through the scatter’d morning dew 
The young their fleeting dam pursue. 

Ill pity spare them ! Ijcst trepann’d, 

Though clicrish’d by your fondling hand, 

Bereav’d the cJiptive birds decline, 

And for their dam and freedom pine ! ^ 

Here the blithe hamlet's gather'd tierong, 
With toothed* rake and forked prong. 

Maidens and boys, in order due 

The niOAvcr’s ridgy track pursue; .390 

Turn Avith just care the tedded hay 

Alternate to the melloAving ray; 

Or loosely o'er the sunny mead 
The scatter’d roAvs promiscuous spread; 



21 G THE hay-cart: vernal grass. 

i)r wliat may fill the rouiwlod lap 
111 smaller hi*aps collected wrap; 

Or in more broad and loftier piles 
huild the rich produce: while with smiles 
At hand the joyous farmer <^yes, 

Safe from tlie assault of lowering skies, 400 

O’er tin' throng’d field to stature grown 
(^)mplete the haycock’s tawny cone. 

And there tin* toiling horses strain 
Slowly to move the ponderous wain. 

From ])ile to pile the slow wain goes: — 

And still at each more lofty grows, 

Whil(^ the stout swains belo^v siipply 
Fresh fardels to tluj swains on high, 

I (imps upon heaps, the grassy load: 

’riiciKK*, lumbering o’er tlic homeward road, 410 
It swells, adorn’d with trophied bough. 

The rick compact, or treasur’d mow. 

Nor want there objects of delight, 

'fo charm, together witli the sight, 

1’hc ear and smell : of peerless scJiNi’ 

I’he new-cut herbage redolent, 

(/hief from the stem of vernal grass, 

Confe^‘i|t for sweetness to surpass 
’Fhe woodruff’s Eden-blowing breath ; 

And sweeping through the yieldiiig swatlu* 420 
With rushing sound, or the shrill tone 
Rc-cchoing of the sharpening hone 
Now and again, the mower’s scythe ; 

Tlic village maiden’s carol blithe ; 

The village story circling round; 

And shout, and laughter's jocund sound, 
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.Vnd, joiiiM to voice of guidin*;* swain, 

'rhe ruinl)ling of the loaded w'ain. 

Xor ivants there, wliat may well engage* 

The mind reflecting; if> a page 430 

Of nature’s book here open thrown, 

We wisJi l)y care to make our onn 
Its rich contents; and scrutinise 
Discreetly with hot a nick 03^*8 
I’lu* clover’s man 3 ’-cluster’d Jiead 
Of winged blossoms, white or red: 

And, (^aeh according to liis kind, 

Till* grassy tribes by Ood design'd 
bor use of bird, of beast, of man, 

Uiiniark’d l)y casual glanct*. JUit scan. 440 » 

Ase(‘n<ling from the fibrous root. 

Joint after joint, the juicy shoot, 

Tlic stalk, the leaf, the wfiving plume, 

The sluilteriug husk, the fruitful bloom. 

And last the swelling seed; and say, 

'riiough little d<*,ck’d by colours gay. 

If plainer sample, or more fair, 
t)f pow’r, contrivance, wisdom, care. 

Appeal to man’s considerate sense, 

And, ruling all, benevolence, 450 

Than nature’s lowliest children yield, 

The grass and lier})ago of the field. 

’Tis pleasant on the upland crown. 

Or slope side of the russet down, 

Where tracks of pointed feet indent, 

Line above line, the steep ascent, 
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To soc tlie SHEEP gregarious pass 
CJlose-scrried in a moving mass 
Of whiteness like the drifted snow. 

Wash’d in the cleansing jjool holow, 460 

No more a spoil to tangling thorn 
Or l>ramhle, hy the shcanir shorn 
\V" ith skilfull eye and motion true, 

’Fhe harn their whiten’d fle(*ces strew. 

So, (piick of step, with noisy hleat, 

And trampling of the cloven feet, 

(’ompact they hill-ward mount, and range 
"J’he well-known upland haunt. T’hough strange 
At first, nor each its fellow' knows, 

Stript of their garb, that oft hy blow'S 470 

And hutting of the hostile head 

I'ho shepherd mourns some favourite dead. 

Now' rc-assur’d, and following Avell 
The tinkling of the w^onted hell, 

’file leader’s sign, their w'ay they wxmd 

(’ontented. On their course attend 

The faithful sw^vtn, their guard and guide; 

Nor, less the faithful do(j hoside, 

With sense akin to reason fraught, 

An^ ever prompt with w'utcliful thought, 4JtO 
If heedless straggler from the way 
Or loitering lag, or rambling stray, 

To seek and lead the waif aright 
With Avarning bark, and fangless bite. 

Say, shall w'c mount the hill, and note 
The shepherd plant his wattled cotf.. 

Prepar'd in that protecting hold 
^ 'riie congregated flock to fold 
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At evcnin" duo ? The healthful gale, 

TJie prospect of the extended vale, 

The village group, the Saxon tower, 

"I'hc village pastor's pleasant bower, 

And se(‘ii far off the sparkling sea, 

(Ah, liuniToN, my thoughts on thee, 
Ueturniiig dwell !) will well repay 
The toil, if toilsome he tin* way. 

And prest beneath the climbing feet. 

The wrLT) tifyme there its fragrance sweet. 
As with the Squincey*s lilac crown 
Ft creeps along the chidky down. 

Will yi(ild to gratify the* smell. 

And, past philosophy to ti‘ll 
The occasion, if from force it flow 
lileetrick, or tbe soil below, 

Or starlings tbere have left imprest 
tStrange symptoms of their place of rest; 
Whate'er the cause, the turf-clad height 
Inlaid will gratify the sight, 

III form of many a dark green round 
Imprinted on tin* lighter ground, 

Where the short sward tlu* AirsiiHOOMS gem 
With flatten'd head and upright stem. 

And scatter'd thick the PUFF-riALii springs; 
And peasants call^ them fairy iirNcjs.” 

For there, 'twas thought, the tiny throng. 
With “roundel and wnth fairy song*," 

Held their light revels on the green, 

•jn rings about their elfin queen; 


Sliakespearc ; Midsummer NighCs Dream. 
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ORIGIN OF RELIEF IN FAIRIES. 


There left their footsteps, as they trod, 

Indented on the sunken sod; 520 

Xor fail'd at times their “orbs" anew 
To water with refreshing “dew." 

Strange passion of the liunian mind ! 

Which, impotent a cause to find 

Kor tilings that meet the wondering sight, 

'I'o some unseen and secret might 
Refers tliem, and invents a iianu*, 

\\niicli those mysterious works may claim. 

Ih*iiee FAIRIES, genii, goblin sprites, 

The dreaming fancy's fond deliglits ! 550 

As if what<‘'er wo hear or si e. 

Wrapt in a cloud of mystery, 

That our pent vision seeks in vain 
The hidden mystery to explain, 

AV(*re past the scope of nature's laws, 

And lack'd a preternatural cause! 

Strange that such passion still should blind. 

As blind it does, the human mind, 

Despite of reason's beams, des])itt‘ 

'Jdie, fulness of celestial light ! 540 

That Christians still, in darkling dream 
Of ‘heathen ignorance, .should deem, 

That still the fairies dance and sing 
All sportive in the moon-light ring, 

On the green mountain's solitude: 

Or fitful, in their angiy mood. 

If rash unthinking mortal ehance 
To name their name, with noxious glance 
Vindictive of the eye malign 
Mark him aslant ; or on his kine 


550 



kvkntng: mavfliics: chaffers. 


Their air-shot bolts unpitjing cast, 

And smite them with the blifflitinff blast! 


And goodly now the hour of eve! 
Wlieii the great sun begins to leave, 

Or just has loft, his bright career; 

And sailing through the fading sphere. 
Pale Twilight draws of sober hue, 

With fingers soft and dipt in dew, 

* )’er nature’s face a shadowy V(‘il. 

'flic* FLOWERS a SAve(‘ter scent (‘xhale ; 

And misty micads around convey 
More frosli the' fiinn* of new-mown hay. 

Alark you tlie crowds on yonder stream 
’’fis there tlie lilniy Mayfljes ghuim 
hiphemeral : of short(*st dat<‘ 

’Mong living things their winged state ; 
WJii(‘li first the w^esterii sunbc'am brings 
1o life: and if tlieir buoyant wings 
So long the t'ager TJtoi/T defy, 
llefore tlie noon of niglH they die. 

Hut what to an ettniial age 
Is man’s most lengthen’d pilgrimage ? 

Still wdtii rapacious foes at strife, 

A fleeting IMayfiy^s six hours’ life. 

Heard you from yon dark alley come 
The (hfAFFER’s deep and dnnvsy hum ? 
Not musical: but apt to find 
*A welcome in the dreamy mind 
Of lonely bard, tho’ dearly paid 
Hy ravage of the greenwood sliadc. 
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(iLOWWOUM: SCIIEKCII OWL. 


Stript of its tondcT foliage fair, 

And left with fibrous network hare. 

To gi-ect her lover, through the dark 
The CjIi.owworm shows her hrilliant spark, 
Knlightening, till the midnight shade, 

On the dim hank each neighhouring blade : 
Thence borrow’d by the playful l)oy 
To grace his hat, the g<‘m-likc toy 
Shines with a liquid radiance bright ; 

As emerald gr(‘en, or diamond white, .'iOO 

Which with imperial sphmdour deck 
The highborn female’s marble neck. 

And see from solitary bower, 

111 barn or anci(*nt hallowed towt'r, 

The FLAME- miJoiiT Owl comes forth to feed ! 
liO, as In^ skirts the hedge-girt mead, 

Intent to si'ize and bear away 

The lurking mouse, his nestlings’ prey, 

Along he steals with noiseless flight : 

Hut oft his waving pinions white, i ;00 

Seen dimly, and sepulchral skrecch 
From the dark wood of oak or beech, 

Give to the eye and startled ear 
FaS’cies of fearful seEcrruEs drear. 

On the degraded mind of yore 
Such empire Superstition bqre ; 

Nor yet extinct have past aw’^ay 
The traces of her gloomy sway ! 

When once enslav’d, how slight a cause 
The mind to closer bondage draws; CilO 

That common sights, and harmless, cliangc 
To baneful signs and visions strange ; 
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And nature’s daily round presents 
Omens of ill, and dire portents I 
Tlie little songsters by degrees 
Are roosting in tlieir leafy trees, 

(^r roof-built mansions, one by one, 
Soon as tlioir eviuiiiig orison, 

Or what in fancy's pbiasing dream 
Tlieir evening orison may seem, 

Is chanted ! Savi* that voice is heard 
Now and again of wakeful bird 
Low twittering, en‘ tiny sink to rest: 
Of all the latest and the best. 

Whose warble with the evening ends, 
Ills varied notes the Throstle Mends; 
Unless pc reliance on balanc’d wings 
High in mid air the Woodlark sings, 
And on the nightfall’s pr(*cinets late 
Soothes with sweet lay his brooding mate 
Or on fleet wing with sharp shrill ciy 
The Swallow wheels yet sleepless by, 
Still gathering with parental zeal 
Her ht'lpless nur-sling’s evening meal. 


How goodly too the hour of night ! 
When the groat gun from mortal sight 
Is vanish’d; and the evening star, 
Attendant on his fiery car, 

Gives signal to the heavenly host. 

^ They, each in order due, as most 
Resplendent, to the sign reply. 

But of the host, which now on high 
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PUINriPAL SUxMMKU CONSTELLATIONS. 


l^ich :ift(T oacli successive ope 
TJu'ir watch towers in tlie azun? cope, 

Nh)r l"iA(iLE’s hreast, nor Scorpion’s sting, 

Nor the liright LvjtE witli golden string, 
Eastward; nor verging to tlic west, • 

The Lion’s heart, Auctcrus’ crest. 

Nor that sprivE-nEAniN*'. Maiden sliines. 

Nor fairest of the Zenith signs, 050 

Tlie radiant Chaplet of the NojiTii, 

Like IIesper: till the Moon walk forth 
In hrightness, heav’n’s unrivall’d Queen, 

All silv'cr, through the blue S(‘r(‘ne, 

And dim (ueh lesser light, and throw 
O’er the green earth Ixt pall of snow. 

And now tlu' swe(‘t love-dittied tah‘, 

Hy others stopt, the Nichtinoale 

I’akes up, nor all the midnight long 

Surceases the thick- warbled song: f;i;o 

Alone ; unless the restless Crake 

The cornfield’s placid stilliu'ss l)reak. 

Untuneful ; or thi^ tawnv Owl 

Uorth from the liraiiching fir-wood prowl, 

And witli harsh seri‘ani or clamorous hoot 
Alavai the pigeon’s erowdi*d cott? ; 

Or the loud Cuckoo ramhling round 
11 is still repeated call resound ;' 

Or in the reeds or tufted scdgi*, 

From marsh or river’s moonlight edge, fjyo 

The mimick numbers wildly float, 

Pour’d from the "wakeful ISedue-hjhd’s throat. 

Till, not long past the noon of night, 

Awake before the a>vaken’d light, 
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The RTiiDS of DAY rcsumo tli« strain, 

And luiil the lovely dawn again. 

And waken’d ^by that lovely dawn, 

Jn bowery brake or open la^vn, 

And bathed with tlro]>s of fn'sheiiiiig dew, 

Tlie PLANTS and flow’rs lm‘athc* fortli anew" L*;jo 
Their incens<‘ throiigli the morning skies; 

And with tlie <^horal symphonies 
Of chanting birds unite to raise 
Their sihnit sacrifice of jmiisc. 

O ever ])e such union mine ! 

Thus eiU’Ji successive morn to join 
With anthem, as of w"oodlaud ))owers, 

The fragrant oiKiring of the flow'ers ; 

Of grateful prais(‘ tlie vocal part 

With the still incense of the heart! Gijo 


Of essence strong, in action rife, 

Is still tlie PRINCIPLE of LIFE, 

Which circulates through every vein 
Of nature’s ve( jet able reign; 

Which gives to June tlie part to play 
Of step-sire to the race of May; 

Which gives the summertide to bring 
To forw"ardness the flow’rs of spring; 

To fit the venial blossom’d shoot 

For rijiencss in the autumnal fruit ; joo 

And the bright store already blow'ii 

Augment with treasures of its own. 

For many an autumn fruit is now 
Maturing on the summer bough, 
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JUNE ABOUNDING IN FLOWERS. 


Which Springtide in. her genial hour 
Invested with the embryo flower. 

And many a later flower, decreed 
To ripe its fruit, and yield iU seed, 
fs now witlial by nature boon 
Put fortli to grace the sunny June. 

Spring is the season deem'd of flowers: 
And May })y common suflVage showers 
Alost largely on the smiling earth 
The blooming yc'ar's proliflek birth. 
x\nd true it is, with greater show 
Does May of vernal beauty blow, 

Cfliief in the copse’s berried race, 

'file orchavd’.s wealth, the shrubbery’s grace. 
That scarce the hiast instructed eye 
(.>ould pass her charms unnoticed by. 

Yet he, who hies him forth intent 
To ramble, and, where’er besprent, 
llncultur’d nature's tribes ex2>lorc, 

And add to his botanick store ; 

AVill find, perhaps, though largely May 
Enrio’i’d him, still a larger prey 
Will June’s unsparing month confer, 

’fo s'lvrell his floral calendar. 

Would you, prepar’d at your , command, 
The Muse should lead you by. the hand. 
Where June’s fresh opening plow”’ us reside 
Unwilling else, lest not allied 
To hers, your taste perchance may deem 
Unkindly of her favour'd theme ; 

Yet, if you think not scorn, a few 
‘She'll pluck and offer to your view, 
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Not all in crowd promiscuous thrown, 

Jlut such as praise peculiar o>vn. 

For curious shape, or colours fair, 

Or use, or presence strange and rare. 740 

For who would sing the dow’rs of June, 

Though from gray morn to hlassing noon, 

From 1 dazing noon to dewy eve. 

The chaplet of his song he weave, 

Would find the summer daylight fail. 

And leave half told the pleasing tale. 

And see at hand the blossom’d Grass, 
I'riandrous : too profuse a class 
For subject of poetick pen ; 

Yet well do they deserve the ken 7r,0 

Intent of microscopick eye, 

Their structure*, parts, and form to spy. 

Each kind eind sort. But passing these. 

Well boots it the thick-mantled leas 
To travers(‘ : if boon nature* grant 
'Jo crop the insect-seeming plant 
'fhe vegetable Bee ; or nigh 
Of kin, the long-hom’d Butterfly, 

White, or his brother purple pale. 

Scenting alike the evening gale : 

The SATYR-FLowiii, th(» pride of Kent, 

Of lizard form, and goat-like scent; 

Scarce found, the purple MEAJmw-SAUj:, 

Unless on floral pilgrimage 

Your steps fair Surrey's leas explort*, 

Or the SOUTH Saxon's lowly shore ; 

Q ‘2 
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With rounded leiives of finest green. 

The Mantle of our Lady-Quj:en; 

And CoxcoMUs, whose tall stems produce 
Light empty heads of little use. 770 

Then will the c<»rn or pastur'd field 
The ScADious* purple tussocks yield ; 
l*ink Centory ; with radiate head 
lllue CoRNFLow’ii ; sleepy Poppy red : 

Madder witli azure stars beset ; 

Tall Cockle's pur{)hj coronet ; 

lllue Jjarkspuu’s dragon lip, the pride 

Of hills by Quanta's classick side ; 

'fhe climbing Hnakew'Eed, apt to roam ; 

The Ptieas ant's eye ; the Siiepiiehd's comd ; 7m> 

Greenweed, whose bright and yellow die 
•Shines p(‘erlcss in the clothier’s eye ; 

And liixMiiwoRT’s* stem, with clammy hair 
' Beset, the fly’s tenacious snare, 

Our southern boast, whence northward borne 
Its flow'rs the trim part(*rrc adorn. 

Or would you deign, as who that wooes 
Booif natur(‘'s favours, would refuse 
The dusty pathway-side to try 
Or uunmsn heap? With bright blue eye 790 
Your pains the BiaiLoss will repay; 

And fam’d for dri^dng care a'vay. 

Dipt in a broader, brighter blue. 

Rough Boraoi: ; and with mingled hue 
Of purple, blue, and brilliant red, 

Tho' spurn’d beneath the passing tread. 


(ienird's name for the Catch-fly. 
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Prickly and harsh, with tints that pass 
TJie garden’s pride, the Viper ciJtASS. 

With yellow hlooins on downy cone. 

Part spread, and part as yet unhiown, aoo 

Tall ]M iTLLEiN ; an<l the plant, that breaks 
Tts paler red with darker streaks, 

The Mallow shall repay your pains; 
IfooNDSTONGiJE ; aiid laced witli purple veins 
Pair to the sight, hut hy the smell 
UnprizM, the IFenhane’s stmw-ting’d hell 
With danger pregnant. Put more full 
Of danger, dark of hue*, and dull 
Of aspect, near witli purple flowers 
Perchance tlie Deadlv >i]C{|it.sjiade louvers. aip 
Jjook, if you "will ; hut ah, he ware, 

Nor lurM hy sp<'cious heauty dare 
IV) taste the poisonous herry fell ! 

V'ain were each magic^k charm and spell, 

Of old hy whitc-rolied Druid tried, 

With Vervain hough that hlooms heside ; 

Vain were each salutary root, 

Each ])ungent juice, emetic*k fruit, 

To break the lulling stupor deep, 

And rouse you from that mortal sleep ! «20 

Along the field's or meadow’s edge, 

Mix’d with the hawthorn’s verdant hedge. 

Where flaunts tlie Honeysuckle gay 
Wak’d hy the earlier breath of May, 

Their breasts to warmer June disclose 
The Sweet-briar and the wilding ItosE, 

That darker, this of hue more pale, 

Each crimson; nor does Britain hail 
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HEDGE-ROWS. 


A rival flower, where blended meet 
A form more fair, a smell more sweet. 830 

llierc of white flowers the Cornel red 
Puts forth his flat and tufted head; 

And Privet singly his, between 
TIis new-sprung foliage evergreen. 

With tendrils of the avilding Vine 
The Dewberry and Bramble twine ; 

And slender Bryony that weaves 
His pale green flowVs and glossy leaves 
Aloft in smooth and lithe festoons; 

And crown'd compact Avith yellow cones 840 

'l^lid purple petals dropt with green, 

The Woody NianTsiiADE climbs between: 

To that fell plant of poisonous fame 
In kind unlike, though like in name; 

Akin to lilrin’s mealy root, 

And oft its sw^eet and bitter shoot 
Has science sought, nor sought in A’’ain, 

To cleanse the blood and soften pain. 

And there beneath perchance youil find, 

8till Ijke in name, unlike in kind, 850 

Distinguish'd that of old its part 
It bor? in necromantick art, 

Half-veird iinother Nightshade peep: 

And there the Ladies’ BeDvSTRaw creep 
With countless store of starlike eyes, 

Yellow or white: and whence arise 
By care to better nature grown. 

Diffuse with umbellated crown. 

Sweet Chervil's cottage-valued weed, 

And Coriander's spicy seed ; 


860 
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The garden's culinary crop, 

Carrot and Parsnep: with the Hop, 

Which here his barren blossom leads, 

Tlie fruitful there: above the weeds, 

Witli purple speck'd their bloom of gold, 

Their leaves with lucid spots, of old 
Effectual deem'd to drive to flight 
Or demon foul, or pliantom sprite; 

More apt the drop distill'd to tinge 

With essence from that purple fringe, «70 

Graced with the name of good Saint John; 

Of Britain’s tribes the only one, 

With anthers manifold indued, 

IJnk’d in a threefold brotherhood. 

Sec on the cultur'd gjirden’s boimd, 

Or antique battlemented mound 
Which girds some castled steep aloof, 

Or lowly peasant’s peaceful roof. 

The Stonecrop spreads a mantle bright. 

Like cloth of gold, or silver white, j{«0 

Powder’d with spots of garnet red: 

Snap-dragon tall, with roseate head, 

And yellow mouth's elastick spring: 

Flesh-tinted Pinks, whose petals fling, 

Still more, when train’d to higher powers 
Among the garden's fairest flowers, 

Sweet fragranefi on the enamour'd gale; 

And Navelwort, of yellow pale, 

Bell-blossom 'd ; and more rare and tall, 

Its brother plant, that crowns the wall 80u 

With golden spike erect, the boast 
Of spacious Yorkshire’s western coast. 
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UPLAND THICKETS. 


And see of favour'd York the child, 

Or Derby's mountain thickets wild, 

The PLANT, not strange to Scottish skies. 

Whose leafits, ladder-like, arise, 
l^ointing to azure vaults above, 

The PATRiARcu*s dream, in southern grove 
Unfrequent. Nor does southern wood 
Put forth like Alpine solitude 900 

Of northern fells, Ifebridean isles, 

Or Scotia's bosky glens, the styles 
Produc’d, their bended chives between, 

And pear-like leaves of Wintergreen: 

'Hie southern wood to pay your care 
More likely, if you follow there 
Tlic spiky whirls of Covv-wheat drest 
With gold and purple mingled crest: 

Or, springing from the root-heav'd ground, 

That parasitick stranger found 910 

Within the pine or beechwood shade, 

The YELLOW Birdsnest, through the glade 
Breathing from many a ripen’d bell 
The vernal primrose' fragrant smell. 

With crowds of bell-like blossoms graced. 

And linear leaves, the barren waste 
Displays its varied Heaths, and glows 
With blaze of purple, pink, and rose. 

Its disk of white on upland wolds 
The pretty Saxifrage unfolds, 920 

With lucid spots of crimson pied. 

Thence brought, and hail'd the city's Pride. 

And yellow Roseroot yields its smell 
From Cambrian crag, or Cumbrian fell, 
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Or Raclilin*s lone basaltic isle: 

Nor, though more rare, from Snowdon's i)ile 
The slender Mountain Saffron fails, 

Or rough Lynn Idwel's Alpine vales. 

Where the salt marsh the surges lave, 

VMth leaves tliat match the hcryll wave 930 
For greenness, see, of wholsome juice 
Th(i little Saltwojit's stem profuse 
Present its flow'rs of roseate hue : 

AV’^ith Rocket's sj)ikes of pinkish blue. 

On zigzag stalk deform'd; and bright 
Of stem, the Sandwort's florets wliite : 

A ml that, which rustiek neatness leads 
Round the trim garden's walks and beds, 

Whose globelike tufts of blossoms throw 
O'er th(i green marsh a rosy glow, 940 

Nor less, where Alpine regions lift 
Their misty tops, the hardy Thrift, 

Tn grassy moor, or boggy fion, 

Or moss-grown ditches jmtrid pen, 

AVhere the dull stagnant waters dwell. 

Low lurks the Chaffweed Pimpernel :< 

So coy, the light its blossoms shun, 

Till open'd by the fieiy sun ; 

So low of stature, that the eye 

Can scarce its tyiy form descry. 950 

There named from her, whom fables feign'd 

On the lone rock all friendless chain’d 

The monster's fierce assault to bide ; 

A lovely plant 'mid desert wide, 

Andromeda, so will'd the Swede; 

AVith them, to whom for preference plead 
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Transmissive terms their native claim, 

Wild Rusemauy its homelier name, 

Like one who hangs the head and grieves. 
There in the pool its winged leaves 
Submerged, with lilac flow'rs beset 
Above, the Water Violet: 

Marsh Cinquefoil, all of purple deep, 
Cup, anthers, flow’r: his nectaricd lip, 

And petals green, with yellow line 
And purple streak'd, Helleboutne : 

And that strange plant of curious power, 
Though scarce its double-anther'd flower, 
TTowe'er your careful search pursue 
The annual bloom, will glad your view; 
Tlie plant that from its foliage cleft 
Fresh foliage breeds, to right, to left, 
AVhich still increases more and more, 
Prolifick like the first; till o'er 
The liquid glass a mantling coat 
Of bright continuous verdure float. 

And the smooth pool the semblance wear 
Transfprm’d of greensward fresh and fair. 

But where the living waters glide, 
Bathirg the summer flow'rs beside. 

Behold the lucid Pondweed show 
Its dark green spike above ; below 
The swelling stalk and wavy leaves 
The river's circling breast receives. 

There may the purple Avens bend 
The graceful head, though oft it spend 
Its sweetness on the Alpine height: 

With YELLOW Loosestrife's clusters bright 
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Tall WiLLOWiiERB, with roseate blush; 

Witli purple tinge, the flowering Rush; 090 
Pale Meadowsweet ^vith feathery spray, 

And fragrant as the blooming May: 

Rluc Buooklime; and of rival die, 

Mark'd with a central yellow eye. 

The Mouse-ear blue: though Avbicli may claim 
Of right the legendary name, 

That points to absent friends the thought. 

And warns you to ‘‘forget them not," 

Fair florists differ. But the Muse, 

Kre she her stated theme pursues, 1000 

Would fain an instant pause to read 
That old traditionary creed. 

And thus in guise of minstrel verse 
The TALE of elder times rehearse. 

Together they sate by a river’s side, 

A knight and a lady gay, 

And they watch'd the deep and eddying tide 
Round a flowery islet stray. 

And, “ Oh for that flow'r of brilliant hue," 

Said then the lady fair, 1010 

“To hang my neck with the blossoms blue. 

And braid ipy nut-brown hair!” 

The knight has plunged in tlie whirling wave, 

All for the lady’s smile: 

And he swims the stream with courage brave, 
And he gains yon flowery isle. 
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And his fingers have cropt the blossoms blue, 
And the prize they backward bear ; 

To deck his love with the brilliant hue, 

And braid her nut-brown hair. 1020 

But the way is long, and the current strong, 
And alas for that gallant knight! 

For the waves prevail, and his stout arms fail, 
Though cheer'd by his Lady's sight. 

Then the blossoms blue to the bank he threw, 
Ere lie sank in the eddying tide ; 

And “ Lady, I’m gone, thine own knight true, 
Forget me not," he cried. 

llie farewell pledge the lady caught; 

And hence, as legends say, 10;J0 

Tlie flow'’r is a sign to awaken thought 
Of friends who arc far away. 

For the lady fair of her knight so tnic 
Still »'-emembcrd the hapless lot: 

.And she cherish’d the flow'r of brilliant hue, 

And sift braided her hair with the blossoms blue, 
And she call’d it ‘‘Forget me not!" 


But if by many a blooming flower 
Is mark'd bright June's progressive power, 

No less by many an active wing, 1040 

Not now as in the opening spring 
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Hither from distant climates sped ; 

But from the procreative hed 

Now first educed and brought to view 

With being, pow'rs, and passions new, 

And joyous in tlie first fresh sense 
Of nature's boon munificence. 

For many a young and novel brood 
Prolifick June to wold and wood 
Contributes ; if the parent first 1050 

Now sees the pregnant eggshell burst, 

InA^erted by the restless young ; 

Or noAV, Avith nerves successive strung, 

A second race, perhaps a third, 

Repays the incubating bird. 

IIoAV dense the population, see, 

Of nature's gcn^^ral aviahv ! 

Three moons ago, the nuptial pairs 
Had but commenc'd their houshold cares. 

Tlirce moons have scarcely AA^ancd ; and iioav ^ lofjO 
Regardful of the plighted voav, 

And nature's primal laAv fulfill'd, 

To tliriAX' and multiply, to build 
The nest, the eggs to hatch, the brood 
To tend, .'\j^id rear AAatli needful food, 

Till all to fuJI-sized form are groAvn, 

And all on fujl -fledg'd plumage floAA'n, 

Each holt and heath, each Avood and Avoid, 

Is thronged Avith numbers manifold ; 

That needs it now a practis’d eye Irtjo 

The symptoms of diversity 

Between the old and young to trace, 

Between the parent and the race. 
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DIFFERENT KINDS KEPT IN BEING. 


IIow passing wonderful and strange ! 

TIow striking, great, and quick the change ! 

So multiplied the feather'd throng, 

*T would seem, as glide the years along, 

The tribes increas'd, increasing still. 

Would in few seasons more than fill 

llie space allotted to their kind ; lOHO 

And pass beyond the bounds assign’d. 

Intrusive on man's lordly reign, 

No more a blessing, but a banc. 

But strange and kind ! the same high Power, 
Which niles the procreative hour, 

Forbids it with undue excess 
( )n favour'd man's domain to press ! 

J^y means oft indistinct, and shown 

To us by their results alone, 

llis hand maintains the balance straight, ]0i)(» 

Tliat neither scale preponderate. 

And so it is, how large soe'er 
The increase of the passing year. 

Of those, who winter here, nor roam 
Adventivous from their native home. 

Or those, who stretch the pilgrim wing. 

Nor sebk us till returning spring, 

Enough survive, their trust consign’d 
To work ; to propagate their kind ; 

And 'gainst the fly's rapacious host, 11 (M> 

And reptile’s, hold their guardian post; 

But not enough, away to bear 
More than their reasonable share 
Of earth’s rich gifts, nor mar the plan 
Of God's benevolence to man, 
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Alike in debt to bounteous heaven 
For ills forborne, and mercies given. 

And strange to mark, what passions move 
The feather'd songsters of the grove; 

And what still varying sounds attest 
The passions of each plumed breast ! 

Whether in early spring they feel 
.Vll potent lovk's delightful zeal, 
lVomj)ting each eager male to woo 
A partner, and with warblings sue 
()f courtship and intense desire: 

Or, if with bold ambition's fire 
lufiaiu'd they strain the swelling throat, 

In contest with a rival’s note: 

Or with TJiiuMPiiANT .joy, attain'd 
The victory and their partner gain'd, 

To grove, hill, vale, their paeans sing, 

Till grove, and hill, and valley ring: 

Or for successful love repaid. 

And nuptial fiiitli, aspire to aid 
The female's care the livelong day, 

With carol of the cheerful lay. 

Nor Wyants ^here oft the soothing tone 

Of KINDMSSS ^nd ENDEARMENT sllOWn, 

While w'ith coi^^placent chirp they wait, 
Feeding the closely brooding mate; 

Or to the unfledg'd nestling brood 
Administer the gather'd food; 

Or lead them forth well-fledg'd to try 
Their first flight in the fearful sky. 


1110 


1120 
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JOYOUS SOUNDS DELIGHTFUL. 


Nor wants there oft the alarum sound. 

To call their tribes assistant round; 

Or fear’s shrill cry, or plaintive waiL, 

If predatory foe assail 

Tlieir shelter’d homestead’s green retreat: 1140 

Or if approach of sauntercr’s feet, 

Though harmless, touch tlieir cherish’d haunt, 

The ciiiDiNGS harsh, which bid avaunt 
The intruder, and his course pursue 
Unceasing o’er their precincts due. 

Nor wants there oft the fj2sttve strain, 
Commenc’d, surceas’d, resum’d again, 

In very joyousness of soul : 

As if they knew not to control 

The stream of their exuberant glee; n,>0 

And call'd on all around to see 

And hear the raptures, which prolong 

The current of that joyous song. 

Sweet to the soul, as to the sense, 

Is nature's homely eloquence; 

Devoid of science, skill, or art 

Elabomte, when the conscious heart 

Wliispers its deep-felt joyousness 

Withiu; and eager to express 

Its sympathy in joyous sounds, 1 KJO 

The voice spontaneously responds! 

Sweet are such sounds: their bhuid control. 
Not the sense only, but the soul 
In pleas’d attention rapt employs, 

JRejoicing in another’s joys. 

Whether the milk-maid’s lively song, 

Her fragrance-breathing herd among; 
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Or Sturdy ploughman's whistle shrill, 

Home wending through the eyening still; 

Or, from the sportive village sent, II70 

Loud shouts of school-boy merriment 
The quietude of natqre break: 

For if a vacant mind they speak. 

Indicative of “ want of thought,” 

And little knowing ‘‘what is sought*;” 

A merry heart too they declare. 

Devoid of sorrow and of care, 

A heart from anxious trouble free. 

And buoyant with abundant glee. 

And so the listener's kindly heart 11 SO 

Takes in those homely sounds a part, 

Not for themselves alone pursued ; 

For oft inelegant and rude 

(Such rustick sounds themselves appear. 

And little soothe the well-tun'd ear; 

And evn with more harmonious tone 
They charm not for themselves alone; 

But rather by the mystick sway. 

Which couples thought with thought, th§ir way 
To our kind sympathies they win, 

Signs of the joy that reigns within. 

And such Those wilder strains I hold, 

Which still the ^oodland and the wold, 

The mead and copse, the vale and hill, 

With nature’s untaught musick fill. 

And make of this wide-vaulted sphere 
One great symphonious theatre. 

• Dryden ; Cywion aryi Iphigenia, 
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Sweet though they be, (nor strains so sweet 
As these, the ear admiring greet 
In throng'd orchestras, where nice art 1200 

Ambitious executes her part, 

Intent to charm, surprise, confound, 

With all the revelry of sound;) 

They're lovely for their sweetness less. 

Than that those dulcet strains express 
The joy that in the bosom dwells: 

Whence mounting high the rapture swells 
With harmony each tuneful throat, 

And prompts them with ecstatick note 
The morning's sweet return to hail, 1210 

And bid farewell at tmlight pale 
The EVENING of the sun-bright June; 

Less lively when the sultry noon 
Remands them through the languid hours 
To silence in their leafy bowers. 

But if for many a sultry day 
The golden sun has held his way, 

Rejoicing in his cloudless strength, 

The dry earth parching: and at length 

By slov degrees with gather’d clouds 1220 

The heav'n its azure face inshrouds, 

Preluding to the show’r wdth gust 
Of whirling wind and volum’d dust; 

Till, bursting from its floating stores, 

On the dry lap of earth it pours 
The treasure of enlivening rain: 

•Then when the very earth again 
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Lifts up a fresh and pleasant scent, 

And the faint flow'rs are redolent 
Of sweetness through the moisture won 
From that rich treasure; and the sun 
Looks forth -with animating glow; 

And opposite the heavenly how 
Its braid of sevenfold tissue weaves ; 

And on the smooth and glossy leaves 
In globes the sparkling ra-indrops stand, 

Or, gently shaken by the Ijand, 

Like living silver slide away; 

When from each blade, mid leaf, and sj)ray^ 
Ten thousand glistening gems depend. 

And all the borrowed colours blend 
Of heav*n*s bright bow, that earth may vie 
For beauty with the girdled sky: 

Then do wild waste, and cultur'd field, 
Grove, garden, thicket, orchard yield 
From WABBLING THBOATS a general burst 
Of harmony ; as if the first 
Warm glow 'twere theirs again to prove 
Of rapture and ecstatick love, 

Which animates the vernal strain. 

And all W4;^e spring and joy again. 

See too the jjeasts, nrho faint with drought 
In vain refreshing moisture sought 
From the scant herbage parch'd and dry ; 
And sought in vain the due supply 
Accustom'd from the mountain rill. 

Or meadow pool, or on the hill, 

By solitary sheep-fold walk. 

The tank of excavated chalk; 
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EFFECTS OF SUMMER RAIN. 


Wlio late with nostrils broad upturned 
From heav n the coming flood discern'd ; 
Now that the flood's descending force 
Revives the brook's impetuous course. 
Deepening its pebbly bed, and cools 
The air, and fills the brimming pools : 

They too with joy and great delight 
Exulting hail the long'd for sight 
Of gladness to the hill and plain, 

And revel in the freshening rain. 

Man shares the joy: and, as ho sees 
Fresh verdure brighten on the trees, 

The meadows wear a thicker swathe, 

The flowers a sweeter odour breathe, 

Feels that, howe'er a brilliant sun 
With gladness lights the eye of Juni3, 

No less there's gladness when he pours 
Down his moist cheek the cooling showers; 
Not such, as mar the new-mown hay. 

Or sweep the tedded rows away; 

But apt, when rays too fierce have beat 
On thcphot earth, the o'er-powering heat 
Mildly to temper, and dispense 
Refreshment to the languid sense. 

Then when the little birds express 
Their souls in songs of joyousness, 

1 seem to hear kind nature's voice 
Calling her children to rejoice 
In Him, who gives the sun to rule 
In splendour, and who gives the cool 
Calm evening, and the morning tide, 

Fresh airs, and dews, and showers beside. 
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nature's call to thankfulness. 

The suns o’erwhelming force to stay, 
And mitigate the summer day. 

And there to trace a type I seem 
Of that essential Light supreme, 

AVho sitteth on his throne on high, 
Array’d in strength and majesty; 
l^ut, lest the insufferable blaze 
Our sight should dazzle and amaze, 
About him clouds o’ershadowing flings; 
While seraphs bow with folded wings, 
And cherub voices from above 
Proclaim to man that ‘‘God is Iove>’’ 
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